Superheroes 


Author: rdyfrde 


Bands: Gamma Ray, Helloween 


Characters: Dan Zimmermann, Dirk Schlachter, Henjo Richter, Kai Hansen, Andi Deris, Dani Loeble, Kai 
Hansen, Markus Grosskopf, Michael Weikath, Sascha Gerstner 


Relationships: M/A 
Rating: Adult 
Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Sat Feb 27 2010 11:17:01 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 

This would be my winning 2009 Biffno story. The epic 50k story that took over in a huge way. It\'s the first 
time | let my characters do as they pleased instead of being the puppetmaster. Either way, | couldn\t have 
done it without the prodding and constant help from my beta Lia. You\'re awesome :D 


Í could never figure out why Henjo always knew what | wanted at any given moment 
Whether it be a cigarette or a shoulder fo lean on - it didn't matter. 
There was something just not right with if, as if he could.well, read minds.. 


FEKE KK KK 


"You know, | could really go for some...” 


"Coffee?" 


Kai's eyebrow rose when a steaming cup of coffee, just the way he liked it, was placed into his open hands. 


"How did you... 


"Know? It's 1:00am on a Monday morning, what else would you be drinking? Not to mention, I've been around 


you for the past thirteen years. You'd think I'd know what you like by now." 


The bushy haired guitarist flashed the stunned singer a toothy smile and headed to the back of the bus in 


search of a book 
Kai blinked a couple times and shrugged his shoulders. Some mysteries were better left unsolved, he mused. 
OK 


After finishing off his coffee, Kai headed to the front area, idly considering watching some DVDs. He walked 
two feet and promptly screamed. 


There on the floor was Dirk, twisted around in a pretzel shape and mumbling random words, limbs askew. 
"Oh my God. Henjo, come quick! Its Dirk! Something bad has happened to Dirk!" 


The pile of limbs unfurled themselves and everything went back to its rightful places. Dirk glanced up at Kai 
with a grin. "What's the matter? Haven't you ever seen yoga before?" 


Henjo barged quickly into the room, breathless and shaking. "What's the matter? Kai was screaming something 
about Dirk. Is he dead?" 


The shirtless bassist chuckled and turned his sights on Henjo. "Don't worry about it, | was just doing yoga, 
that's all. | guess the lobster position doesn't look as pretty in the real life as it does in the book" 


The guitarist rolled his eyes at the quip and glanced back at the redhead. "He's fine, he's the same oddball that 


he always is." 

"But, how did he...” 

"Do that? Practice, obviously. Wanna watch a movie?" 

"Huh? Oh yeah, that's what | came in here for. Horror?" 

Henjo grimaced. "Not this early in the morning. How about sci-fi?" 


Kai's face lit up like a nuclear Christmas tree on the moon. "Hell Yeah!" 


The guitarist sighed and responded, "Awe-sum." 
The singer chuckled and headed for the cabinet with the movies in it. 


Once Kai's back was turned, Henjo grabbed Dirk by the arm and pulled him aside. "Are you fucking crazy? Do 


you want him to figure it out?" 


The grin disappeared from Dirk's face, replaced by a frown. "No. How was | supposed to know he would come 
into the room at that exact moment? It's not like | can read minds." 


Henjo's grip on Dirk's arm tightened and he leaned in closer to growl into the bassist's ear. "That's not funny, 
Schlachter. We all agreed that Kai would not know about it. What do you think would happen if he found out? 
He'd freak out, kick us all out of the band We can't have that. We have a mission to do and you better follow 
it" 


Dirk wiggled out of Henjo's grasp. "He's not going to find out. Even if he did, how do you know he'd freak out? 
I've known Kai for years and if there's anything about him, it's that he bounces back from anything. Even this.” 


| hope you're right," The guitarist snorted. "But he's still not going to find out." 

KEKEKE 

Kai adjusted his guitar strap for the gazillionth time and paced around the hallway. 

Henjo watched him silently, trying to resist the urge to grab his arm to still his movement. He didn't have to 
be a mind reader to figure out that Kai was incredibly nervous before any show. It didn't matter if it was for 
200 or 20,000 people, it didn't matter if he'd done it a million times, he would still pace up and down until he 


expelled all of his nervous energy. Henjo smiled to himself and absently checked the tuning of his guitar. 


Dan and Dirk walked into the hallway from their dressing room. The drummer started beating on the wall in 


time to the song "Ride the Sky" and while Dirk combed through his hair one last time. 
The redhead shuffled past them both and nodded before heading back towards Henjo to start the whole 
process again. The sudden cheering of the audience stopped Kai in his tracks. He frowned and looked up at the 


clock They still had another twenty minutes before they went on. What was making the crowd cheer like that? 


Henjo looked up from his guitar, eyes going wide and then back to normal. He jumped up, dropping his 
instrument on the ground, and grabbed Kai by the arm. 


"Henjo, what the..." 


"Never fucking mind about that, we have to get the hell out of here!" 


Dan and Dirk ditched their respective instruments and hurried over to Henjo. 
"What's happening?" asked Dirk 

Henjo didn't answer him, too busy concentrating on the audience. 

"Herjo!" 


The guitarist sighed and turned to Dan. "I haven't a got a clue, but everyone out there is scared. For their 


lives. Not the feeling you'd get from a metal concert" 


Dan nodded and poked his head around the black curtain to see what was up. What he saw though, left him 
utterly speechless. 


There in the middle of the frenzy of people was quite possibly the ugliest alien Dan had ever seen. Slime 


covered its black body and four large hairy pincers snatched out and grabbed random people that happened to 
get close enough. Dan swore and slipped back through the curtain. 


"Fuck, there's a 1042 out there!" 


Henjo's jaw dropped and then snapped closed. "You're shitting me. Those aren't supposed to be on Earth! Their 


home planet is light years from here!" 


"| know that! But | also know what the hell one looks like, I've fought those damn things before. I've seen one of 
them trying to eat my old singer!" 


Kai wormed his way between Henjo and Dan. "Whats a 1042?" 

Without thinking, Dan responded, "Its like a giant, black praying mantis with four arms instead of two." 
"Whoa" 

Henjo hit Dan on the arm. "Why the hell did you tell him that?" 

"He asked! Don't get mad at me for fuck's sake!" 

Dan pushed back on Henjo, shoving the guitarist hard against the wall 

Dirk was the only one to spot Kai slipping through the black curtains. "Oh fuck, Kall 


Dan released his grip on Henjo and the three of them raced for the curtain as fast as they could. 


IK 
Kai wasn't sure what he expected to find behind the curtain, but he was pretty sure it wasn't this. 


The 1042, as Dan had called it, wasn't anything like a praying mantis at all. Instead of a green stick-like insect, it 
was a huge slimy thing. 


As Kai walked through, it was in the process of munching on some unsuspecting fan's head. Kai swallowed the 
upward moving contents of his stomach and, against his best judgment, he inched in a bit further to get a 


better look. 


Most of the fans had already made their way out, save for the ones that had been trampled in the process 
or eaten by that thing. Bits of arms and legs were scattered around the creature, most likely waiting for it to 
eat them. It leaned back and emitted a high pitched sound from its opening. At first Kai didn't hear anything, 
until he dropped to his knees holding his head in agony. 


The bug swerved around and faced toward Kai's form. Once it caught sight of him, it leapt over the remains 
and headed straight for the stage. Kai didn't even know it was there until his eyes spotted hairy legs perched 
beside him. He gulped and lifted his head to look up at it. Long trails of slime rolled down its head and body into 
a sizzling puddle splashing inches away from Kai. The clawed appendages unfolded and reached out for Kai's 
body. Kai swallowed hard and wondered if he was indeed going to die on stage, although this wasn't quite like he 
had pictured it in his head. 


Henjo's voice filled Kai's head, loud and clear as if he were standing next to him. Kai figured he was losing his 
mind when the voice screamed "duck". He frowned, eyes going wide when a flash of light rocketed past his ear. 
Not a half second later, he was on the floor curled into a ball. 

Dirk reached down and touched Kai's shivering form. "Are you ok? Henjo said he told you to duck." 

"Is itis it gone?" 

A small smile appeared on Dirk's face. "Yes Kai, it's gone. Did you hurt anything?" 

Kai's head peeked out from under his arm, still unsure of anything. As soon as he pulled it out, he ducked it 
back in. The smell of burnt flesh and guts filled his nose, stirring the contents of his stomach into a swirling 


mess. 


"Kai, you need to get up. We can't be here when the authorities get here. It will cause too many problems, and 


not to mention the battery of questions." 


The singer lifted his head again to glance up into a pair of hazel eyes. Henjo gave him a shy smile, the kind that 
he'd been giving Kai for years, but this time it was different to him. All of them seemed different, like they'd 


been replaced by tough guys and he'd been reduced to an innocent child, lost in a world that made no sense. 


Henjo sighed and held out his hand. "I know this all seems weird, but | promise will explain everything once we 


get out of here. Trust me. Ok?" 


Kai bit his lip for a second and uncurled into a sitting position His face crumpled into a grimace. "Do | want to 
know what | just sat in?" 


Dirk put his hand up to his mouth in order to smother the laughter that was bubbling inside his chest. 
Dan didn't waste any time. "Well, it's part of legs and slime and." 

Henjo hit his arm again. "Dan!" 

"Oh yeah, um..no, you don't really want to know." 


Kai couldn't stop the smile from racing across his lips. And soon he was laughing along with Dirk, hysterical and 


light-headed. 


Henjo was ready to kill both of them, but just sighed and waited for it to pass. "Once you're done laughing 


about Dan's lack of tact, can we get out of here please? These remains are making me nauseous." 
The redhead sighed and scrabbled up to his feet, all the while avoiding any glances to his side. It was bad 
enough that he could smell it, he didn't really need a visual. Henjo put his arm around Kai and walked him back 


to the bus area. 


9 EEE KK 


Kai shifted into a comfortable position on the bus couch and glanced across the room. There on the other side 


was Dirk, Dan, and Henjo. The brushy haired guitarist opened his mouth to say something, only to close it again 
"This is kind of weird. | mean, I've known you guys for years and now this - I'm not sure what to make of it" 


Dirk chuckled and leaned forward a bit. "At least we don't have to hide it anymore. You don't know how hard it 


was to keep it from you when we were..involved." 


A grin crept across Kai's face. "I'd imagine. Though it does explain how we managed to fit inside that tiny 


bathroom during the flight to Japan in 1991. It was barely able to fit me by myself, let alone two of us." 


"Yeah, | had to do a bit of creative shape shifting to pull it off. You were.too distracted to noticed that my 


body was damn near flat against the wall." 


Henjo cleared his throat. "Ok, I'm ready to tell you about us." 


"Don't like to be reminded that | got to him first, eh?" 

The guitarist rolled his eyes and continued on as if Dirk hadn't spoken "You see, we're..well, I'm sure you've 
already figured it out. For lack of a better term, I'd say we are.superheroes. All three of us have different 
powers, that we can use at any given moment. It took years of practice to control these powers but we all 
have for the most part, just like any other skill” 

"So did you have to go to a special school like the X-Men?" 

Dan laughed and shook his head. "No Kai, we just learned how to control them on our own It was a little hairy 
in my case in the beginning. My parents could never figure out how my clothes would miraculously get burned 


without being near an open flame. Once | figured out that | could hold the fire inside and release it in a full 


burst, | didn't have any troubles after that" 
"Makes sense, especially with the fire-eating in the earlier shows.” 


Kai glanced over at Henjo. "But what about you? Can you focus on one person or does it all come at once into 


your head?" 


"Well, when | was a kid | got pretty overwhelmed in large gatherings. All those voices in my head at once was 
disconcerting to say the least. Though | got better with practice." 


"Fuck, | just figured out why you get nervous in front of cameras. You cant read its mind if its a machine" 
Henjo chuckled. "And now you know why | always know what you want" 

Kai leered at Henjo. "Not everything that | want" 

"Right, um, is been a long night and we should probably get some sleep. 

The redhead frowned and said nothing before climbing up from the couch. 


Dan patted Henjo's shoulder and walked out of the room with Dirk in tow, leaving the guitarist alone with his 
thoughts. 


Henjo sighed and flicked off the main lights. 
OK 
"Where are we heading to? This is definitely not France; it looks like southern Germany." 


"It is Germany, and we're headed to Frankfurt. That's where we need to meet up with the others." 


Kai frowned. "What about the rest of the tour? And what others?" 


Henjo looked up from his laptop. "The tour has been canceled due to problems with your voice. We'll reschedule 


the dates once this stuff is over with." 
"But my voice is fine! | don't understand any of this. Can't we just go to the next show?" 


In the corner, Dirk snorted. "After last night, you still want to be on stage? What about all of the questions 


we're going to get from fans and the media? You sure you want to do that right now? | know | don't" 
"But.how come | don't have a say in this? Gamma Ray is my band. Just in case you've forgotten" 

Henjo pinched the bridge of his nose and sighed. "We know that, ok? Last night was not some everyday 
occurrence for us; we need to meet up with the head of our group to find out what's going to happen next. 
We don't know if we were being targeted specifically, but it's likely. To go on to another show would be 
dangerous, not to mention suicidal. We have to know what we're up against, so we can take measures to 


prevent it, and at the same time keep you - and our fans - safe." 


Kai opened his mouth to say something, only to close it a second later. The penetrating look in Henjo's eyes 
negated what he was thinking about adding. Instead, he faced towards the nearby window and sulked. 


Dan walked into the room and sat down next to Kai. "It's for your own good. Trust us Kai, we have your best 


interest in mind. We won't do anything drastic without letting you know first” 
Henjo flashed his eyes at Dan, annoyance written all over of them, loud and clear. 
"Whatever." 

OOK 

The scenery flashed past Kai's eyes; trees and bushes, farms and cars. 

Kai was bored 


He was bored and no one would tell him anything more. Instead they were focused on whatever they were 
planning. Frustrated and excluded, the only thing he could do was watch outside the window and wait. 


Sure, there were video games and movies to pass the time but his concentration was shot. His mind kept 


wandering to where they were going and who they were going to meet. 


Kai had visions of some Professor X sort of guy heading up the European division, mysterious and. Henjo being 


his right hand man, keeping a tight leash on Kai. 


But for what? What was so important about him? He didn't have any superpowers, he wasn't a genius. If 
anything, he was just an ordinary metal musician. A decent singer and a pretty good guitarist, but that was 


about it. 


The bus screeched to a halt, tumbling Kai to the ground in the process. He pushed himself up and groaned. His 
eyes glanced over at Henjo, who was whispering to Dan The drummer rushed to the front of the bus to see 


what was going on 


Dirk hurried over to Kai and hauled him up from the floor. "We need to get to the back of the bus. It's not 


safe here." 


Kai avoided arguing with the bassist, figuring that it would be a waste of time at this point. He nodded and 


followed him to the back room. 


Henjo listened for voices outside of the bus. His eyes flew open and dilated, his breath quickening. With Dan's 


screaming voice inside his head, he ran for the back of the bus in search of Kai. 


SEEKER EEK 

"Wait, | have to get my stuff together!" 

Dirk grabbed Kai's arm to stop him from throwing clothes into a duffel bag. "There's really no time for that" 
Henjo ran into the room and knocked the bag out of Kai's hands. "Leave it. There are 104s outside. They plan 
to blow up this bus, with us inside, if we don't get out. | could give a damn about our stuff, but | do give a 


damn about my bandmates. Now let's get the hell out of here!" 


Kai thought for a moment about arguing but sighed in defeat instead. Dirk and Henjo grabbed one of Kai's arms 


and hauled him outside the bus into a nearby clearing. 


"Duck down, | don't want them to catch you out here. Its better if they think we're still on the bus. The less 
they get angry, the better. Those things don't take mistakes easily, if you get what | mean" 


Shortly after, Dan ferried the rest of the crew out of the back of the bus over to the tall grass to the side. 


Once he knew they were secure, he made his way over to the rest of his bandmates. 
"We lost the driver. They sent a spike through his chest. That's why the bus swerved to the side." 


Henjo nodded. "Sadly, it's not surprising. That's the first person | would take out as well. Any of the crew 


injured?" 


"Yeah, Piesel's got a broken arm and | think Frank has a twisted ankle." 


"Ok once they blow it up, we'll try to make our way to some sort of shelter so we can call for backup. We 


The singer had made a run for the back of the bus while the two were talking. 
Dirk's eyes went wide. "Where the hell is he going?" 

"| don't know. Dan, go get him!" 

KEKEKE 


Kai ran as fast as he could. He wondered if he still had time. Judging by the urgency in Henjo's voice, he 
probably didn't - but he was sure as hell not going anywhere without it. 


Within ten feet of the bus, Dan caught up with him and tackled him to the ground. "Do you want to fucking 


die? Let's get out of here now!" 

“But..but, wait! | can't leave it, just give me a second, please!" 

He threw the kicking and screaming singer over his shoulder and ran for the others as fast as he could. 
KEKEKE 

Dan deposited Kai roughly to the ground and stood in front of him, insuring that he didn't try to run again. 
Henjo stood in front of Kai, eyes flaming with anger. Kai flinched back against Dan's legs, scared of him for the 
first time in his life. "Let me make this perfectly clear, once and for all. When | tell you to do something, you 
damn well do iA | don't know what sort of death wish you have, but I'm sure as hell not getting myself killed to 
protect your stupidity.” 


"Henjo, isn't that a bit harsh?" 


"Stay out of it, Dirk! What exactly was so damn important that you felt the need to race over to a flaming 


bus? And please tell me it wasn't your damn Snoopy sleeping shorts!" 


Kai's head fell down, his chin bumping against his chest. "It.it was my V. I've had it since | was a kid. It's been 
with me everywhere and.| didn't want it to get harmed" 


The anger sighed out of Henjo's body. "I didn't think about our instruments... 


Just then, the engine part of the bus exploded, flames crept slowing along the side and on the ground where 
spilt gasoline had gathered. Kai yelped in surprise, staring at the fire. 


Henjo took a deep breath and shoved everyone back behind him. "Whatever happens, don't interrupt" 
Kai scrambled to his feet and ran to Henjo's side. "Wait, what are you going to do?" 
"Shut up and get back. | need to concentrate and you talking in my ear isn’t going to help that." 


Dan pulled Kai off to the side, towards the tall grass and waited. Henjo's eyes slipped shut, his body going 
completely still. For a minute there, Kai could swear he wasn't breathing anymore. 


Dirk was the first to feel the crackling energy around them. He leaned down next to Dan and whispered. "Oh 
shit, he's building a barrier. Can you feel it?" 


The drummer nodded and said nothing, his eyes totally focused on the skinny guitarist in front of them. 
Moments later, the middle section of the bus exploded, followed by parts of the end. The force of it pushed all 
three men to the ground, flat on their backs, and sent Henjo flying. Dan rolled to his side and scrambled to his 
feet in time to catch the guitarist before he hit the ground. He lay unconscious in Dan's arms when Kai made 
his way over to them. 

"Oh fuck, is he going to be all right?" 

Dan shrugged his shoulders. "I don't know. He burned up a lot of energy creating that shield” 

"But what..what was he protecting?" 

"This." 

Kai looked up to see his pink flying-v's case in Dirk's hands. "What the.how the..where did you get that?" 

"It was thrown to the side when the bus blew up, and so was..crap, duck!" 

Through the air zoomed mid-sized flying machines, whizzing not more than fifteen feet overhead. Dirk's hand 
went up over Kai's head, shielded it from view in case the machines decided to aim for a handy target. Instead, 
they landed nearby in the grass about twenty feet away. 

Dan readied himself and started to lay Henjo on the ground beside him before a voice called out. 


"Still your powers, Herr Zimmermann, the cavalry has arrived." 


The drummer released the breath trapped in his chest and smiled. "Its about damn time. What took you so 


long?" 


"Well, you know, bugs and such to kill. We can't be at your beck and call all of the time." 


Kai looked up into the blackest pair of eyes he'd ever seen Their owner was a towering man, dressed all in 
black, with long black hair tied back in a ponytail. He offered his hand to Kai, the guitarist swallowed the lump in 
his throat and grabbed it. 


"Ah, you must be Kai. Name's Pedro. It's a pleasure to finally meet you - Henjo's talked so much about you in 
the past. In fact, where is Henjo?" 


Kai frowned and pointed to the ground. "He passed out after trying to save my guitar." 
"Your guitar? Why the hell would he do that? Instruments can be replaced." 
Henjo opened his eyes and croaked out. "Not this one." 


Kai kneeled down beside Henjo's side. "Hey, um, are you ok? Fuck, I'm sorry for acting stupid and | didn't mean 
for you to get hurt and shit I'm a dumbass sometimes and | don't think ahead and | want to..." 


"Kai!" 

"Huh?" 

"Breathe after each sentence, will you?" 
Kai chuckled and blushed. "Sorry." 


Henjo grimaced and pushed himself up into a sitting position. "Damn, that takes a lot out of me. I've been 
practicing with it for months - but never like this." 


Pedro offered his hand to Henjo, who gladly gripped it tight and hauled himself off the ground in one full swoop. 
"What exactly did you do?" 


Henjo coughed and spit out a mouthful of dirt on the ground. "| created an energy shield around our 
instruments. I'd totally forgotten about them until Kai tried to get them out. Before this, I'd only practiced on 


little things like suitcases or laptops, never anything as big as seven guitars and a full drumset" 


"Wow, that's amazing. | assume you're going to tell our leader about this? Thats a valuable tool to have, 
provided that it doesn't leave you comatose after every use. Anyway, let's get your men out of here. It's not 


safe out in the open, especially since you four seem to be a prime target as of late." 


Henjo nodded and put his arm on Kai's shoulder for support. The singer grinned at him and helped him over to 
the flying machines. 


KERKEE 

Kai giggled, watching the ground under their feet pass by at high speeds. 

Pedro's eyebrow rose as he turned towards the other three men. "Is he always like this?" 

Dirk laughed at Pedro's reaction. "No, he's worse." 

The singer glanced up and stuck his tongue out at the bassist, and then went back to looking out the window. 
"And apparently reverted back to age five as well," Henjo deadpanned. 

Kai wasn't paying any attention to Henjo, too enthralled by the craft flying them to the headquarters. It was 
shaped like a helicopter of sorts - but not quite. Damn near all of it was transparent, so it felt like you were 
riding on air. 

Henjo snorted when Kai's eyes went wide, having seen some random animals darting through the dense woods 
beneath. He clenched his hands, stilling their constant movement and to calm his nerves. Flying was on the top 
of the list of things he hated to do, not to mention flying in a machine that had a windowed view of everything 


no matter where you looked. 


Pedro leaned against Henjo's arm. "You still afraid of flying? | would think traveling all around the world would 


conquer that!" 


"Not bloody likely. | dislike it even more now than when | first met you in the early 90's. That's why Gamma 


Ray has so many bus travels, it avoids having to fly in a plane with me." 
"That bad, huh?" 


Dirk turned to Pedro. "You have no fucking idea. | clearly remember the first plane ride with Henjo right after 
he joined Gamma Ray. He managed to almost rip off the armrest each time the plane turned in the slightest 
way. Kai tried to distract him but he didn't stop shaking until it landed and we were in customs." 


"It wasn't that bad. | was just a little nervous." 


Kai snorted. "Yeah well, you don't have the scars on your arm from fingernails digging into it when the plane 


turned to line up with the runway." 
Pedro laughed at the banter between them. "I can only imagine what it's like to travel around in a band. All | do 
is gather up supplies or personnel, day in and day out. It would be a welcome change to have time to explore 


the world one location at a time." 


9 EEK KK 


The helicopter landed on the top of a large warehouse. Kai ducked under the rotating blades and ran for the 
nearest door. He waited until everyone was out before surveying his surroundings. The building itself was 
enclosed on all sides by heavy forest. There wasn't a view of anything except plant life for miles. 


Henjo touched him on the arm to bring his attention back. "This way, down the steps is our leader." 


He motioned to the door and Kai walked through the opening and down three flights of stairs. Puffs of breath 
echoed out of his chest, as he stood there waiting for Henjo to open the door. 


"Ready?" 

Kai nodded and the door swung open. Inside had personnel running around gathering gear into bags. Racks of 
equipment lined the back wall and sides. Kai didn't recognize any of their faces until he spotted a long haired 
guy barking orders to the crew. 


"Dani?" 


The brunette looked up from his paperwork and smiled. "Hey Kai, welcome to the compound," he winked at him. 


"As we affectionately call it” 

"Is every member of Helloween here?" 

The drummer smiled and nodded. "Yes, but not all of us are heroes, or superpowered. l'm not, for example." 
"Is Weiki a superhero?" 

Henjo pulled Kai along. "Come on, he's waiting for us. You can talk to Dani later." 

The singer shrugged and smiled at Dani before heading further into the building. 

LEE EEES 

They walked for a few minutes before stopping at a large door with ornate dragons and mythical creatures 
carved into the heavy wood. Kai swallowed the lump of fear in this throat and signaled to Henjo that he was 


ready. 


Dan pushed open the door to reveal a circular room full of books. The tables and chairs were littered with 


papers and maps, while a fireplace roared brightly off to the side. There in the middle was the leader. 
Kai looked over at Henjo in confusion as to who it was. 


"Hello Kai, | bet you didn't expect me to be the leader." 


The singer shook himself out of the initial shock. "Um, well, no. | mean you lead Helloween but | never thought 


you'd be the European leader for superheroes." 


Weiki shot him a small smile and motioned for everyone to sit down. They grabbed the random paperwork off 


the chairs and set it on the table. 
‘|.I've known you since ‘84, and yet I've never once seen you do anything odd. Unless..you read minds, too?" 


The guitarist chuckled. "No, Henjo is our resident mind reader. Believe it or not, my power is controlling ice. Like 


Dan's fire - | can do pretty much the same." 
"So can you make ice bridges to float around like Iceman from the X-Men?" 


A snort rang out in the room. "Unfortunately not and nor can | turn my whole body into ice. | can just cause it 


to form on objects and shoot it, that's it." 
Kai nodded. "Oh, so like Storm, minus the other stuff she does." 


Dirk snickered in the background and Dan was having a hard time keeping a straight face. Henjo, meanwhile, just 
rolled his eyes at Kai's rambling. 


"As much as I'd like to continue this superhero trivia session, there are more important things to discuss." 
The singer cast his eyes to the ground. "Oh, yeah, sorry.” 


Weiki waved his hand in the air, a trail of smoke making a mark through it. "Its fine, don't worry about it. I've 
been told that you were attacked at a show. Anyone hurt in the proceedings?" 


Henjo lifted his head from watching Kai, who was still looking down "We lost a few fans," he muttered. "None of 


us was hurt. Kai was a little agitated but its gone now." 
Weiki nodded. "Well, that's good What about on the bus?" 


"We were attacked by 1091s, who proceeded to destroy our bus. Dan and | safely got everyone out but the 


bus driver Hans is dead." 


The guitarist logged the information into his computer before glancing back up at Henjo. "Any idea why two life 
forms from another planet decided to attack you within the same day?" 


Henjo opened his mouth to say something but then quickly closed it again 


A eyebrow rose on Weiki's head. "Yes? You can speak freely in here, it's secure.’ 


"That's not why | hesitated. Maybe we should speak privately about this. There are some things that | don't 


want..." 


"Kai to know?" Weiki nodded. "| don't need to be a mind reader for that. He's going to find out about it sooner 


or later." 
The singer's head shot up. "I will? About what? There's nothing special about me, I'm just a normal human" 


Henjo avoided Kai's confused looks at him and continued on like he hadn't spoken. "I know that, | just.well, don't 
feel comfortable talking about it. He's not one of us." 


Kai shot from his chair, knocking it to the floor. "Not one of you? Thanks so fucking much for that!" 

Henjo sighed and reigned in any emotion that threatened to break free. "Thats not what | meant. | mean that 
you're not one of us, in the sense that you aren't fighting a battle against our enemy. You're just someone 
who got caught in the middle." 

"So I'm just some nobody who gets to sit around and do nothing while you blow up the bad guys?" 

Weiki cleared his throat and pointed to the fallen chair. "Sit down, Kai. He wasn't trying to offend you, despite 
how it sounded in the beginning. But he is right, you're not fighting in this war. I'm not putting you in harms 
way, considering how important you are to us." 


"l'm important? How?" 


| can't tell you that right now. But yes, you're definitely valuable to us. Its been a long day for you, why don't 


you get some sleep in the crew's quarters? I've already had four beds prepared for your arrival." 


Kai was in the process of opening his mouth, when he caught Henjo's stern hazel eyes glaring at him. "Un, | 


guess you're right. Is it one big room or do we have separate rooms near each other?" 
“Two people share one room. You'll be bunking with Herjo, while Dirk and Dan will share the room next door." 
Dirk sighed but said nothing about that arrangement. 


It wasn't lost of Weiki, who snorted. "ld rather Henjo with him than you, Dirk. H's nothing personal, it's just 
that you've been carrying on with him for some time. You let him get away with stuff that Henjo wouldn't." 


Kai's forehead crinkled. "Carrying on?" 


The bassist rolled his eyes at Weiki. "He means that I've been sleeping with you. And that hasn't happened for 


while." 


"Nevertheless, I'd rather Henjo bunking with him. That way if something urgent were to happen, | could trust 
that Henjo would be there in a reasonable amount time. I'm not going to discuss this further with you, my 
decision stands." 

Dan bumped Dirk's shoulder to stop him from firing back a reply. 

Weiki turned back to Kai. "Get some rest and if you have any questions or problems feel free to ask anyone." 
The singer nodded and got up from his chair to head for the door. 


"Henjo, can you stay a little longer." 


Kai sighed and walked past his bandmate, along with Dirk and Dan. Once the door closed shut, Henjo sat back 


down and waited. 
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The leader studied Henjo before saying something. "So what is it that you couldn't say in front of Kai? There's 


obviously something on your mind." 
"He shouldn't be here. He needs to be back in Hamburg where he belongs." 
Weiki tossed his used cigarette into the fireplace and glanced back at Henjo. "Is that all thats on your mind?" 


"My job is to protect him but right now | feel like he's more distant when he's around me. I'd rather him be 


elsewhere." 


Blue eyes twinkled from a small smile and then went cold again. "Perhaps, but | get the feeling that it's more to 
do with you being distracted when he's around. | heard that little stunt you pulled by the bus almost got you 
killed." 


Henjo grimaced slightly but then resumed his stone-like demeanor. "I know, but he needed that guitar. | couldn't 
let it be destroyed" 


Weiki snorted. "You do have a fire manipulator on your team, you could have easily used him to get the 
instrument." 


"Yes, that's true but | didn't think about it at the time." 


"No, you didn't. And Kai is the reason for it. You get so swayed by your feelings for him that you tend to try 
to ‘walk on water’ for him." Weiki sighed. "That needs to stop right now. You're my senior officer and I'll be 


damned to have you die by acting foolishly.’ 


Henjo dropped his head to rest against his chest. "| understand. I'm sorry." 
Weiki sighed and glanced at the walls of bookcases. "I know what you feel for him and | have myself in the past 
for another, but you need to rein it in Now that aliens have joined the enemy's army, we need to think clearly 
every step of the way. It's not the time to do anything crazy or rushed” 


"| know." 


Weiki got up from behind the table and walked over to Henjo. He put a hand on the guitarists shoulder. "Get 


some rest, it's going to be a big day tomorrow. | plan to prep everyone on what needs to be done." 
Henjo nodded and shrugged off Weiki's hand as he stood. "Yes, sir." 


He walked out of the room, leaving only the leader behind. Weiki sighed at Henjo's demeanor and turned back to 
the table in order to begin preparations. 
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Chapter 2 


A thumping sound jolted Kai awake in bed. His blurry eyes tried to focus on anything nearby, only wavy objects 


appeared instead. His hand reached up to wipe away the sleepiness and to clear his head. 
He glanced over at Henjo's bed. The guitarist had woken up earlier and left his area a mess with clothing 
thrown everywhere. Kai snorted and rolled his eyes. Even as a superhero, Henjo was still a lazy bastard when 


it came to cleaning up after himself. 


Legs peeked out of the blankets and onto the floor. Kai rubbed his sweat tinged hair and grimaced. He thought 
for a moment and then remembered about the nearby showers he'd seen at the end of the hall. Hands 
rummaged around in his bags and pulled out the clothes for the day and a towel. He stretched his back, 
popping his spine, and headed out of the room. 


He walked past several men who arched an eyebrow at him and continued on to hurry to wherever they had 


to go. Kai shrugged and kept moving until he reached the showers. 


The area was deserted, save for one lone shower which was running in the distance. Kai grinned and placed his 


clothing on a nearby bench and headed in. 


One of Dani's tech guys was washing up when Kai sauntered in and pretended not to notice. The guy's eyes 
bugged out a little, hearing the shower next to him switch on 


Kai moaned and closed his eyes under the hot heat of the shower, rubbing his swollen cock and panting. 
The guy swallowed the lump that formed in his throat and tried to look away from the spectacle playing out 
before him. He found that his eyes stayed locked on Kai's hand, slicked up with wetness from the shower and 


precome. 


His lips began to dry out, body heat emanating from his form. Breath came out in gasps, his own cock pushing 
up to his belly, egging him on to perform. 


"Need help with that?" 

The guy jumped back, surprised to see Kai right in front of him. "No.um, |..no..um...” 

"Come here." 

He felt his body pull him towards the singer, lustful and wanting the firm grip of Kai's hand on his cock. 


Kai smiled and licked his lips, dropping to his knees in front of the man. "Mmmm, I'd say you're in need of my 


services.” 


The guy tried to protest when Kai's mouth enclosed him like a vice but he couldn't get any words to come out. 
The redhead sucked him slowly, in and out, with torturous precision. The tech cried out and thrust his hips 
into that tight, warm space. Spots formed in his eyes and then disappeared again. He looked down at Kai with a 
frown, unsure of why he'd stopped. 

"As much as I'd love for you to release in my mouth, I'd rather have it inside here.” 

Eyes followed to where Kai was pointing and bugged out when they got there. 


"Don't worry, you'll love it, | promise." 
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Kai pushed up on his tiptoes and kissed the tall man straight on the lips, tasting his uncertainty and burgeoning 
lust. Once they broke, both were shaking with need. 


"You've done this..um, before?" 
A devious grin enveloped Kai's face. "Oh yeah, many times." 
The guy blushed under the scrutiny from the deep brown eyes. "What..do | do?" 


Kai emitted a wicked laugh and took the man's hand. "All you have to do is fuck me, just like you would a lady 
but from behind. I'll take care of everything else." 


He nodded and grabbed a hold of Kai's waist to pull the taunt body closer to his cock. He took a deep breath 


and plunged into it, promptly losing his mind to sensation 
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Weiki paced along the room within feet of the main table. Seated at it were the members of Gamma Ray and 


Helloween, who anxiously watched and waited for the leader to say something. 
"Where the hell is Kai?" 
Dari piped up. "One of my guys told me he was in the showers. | assume he'll be out soon?" 


Dirk snorted and shook his head. "Did he have someore else in the showers as well? If he did, it might be a 


while." 
Weiki rolled his clear blue eyes and continued to pace. "Dirty bastard.” 


Dan smiled and nudged Dirk's arm when he spotted Kai bouncing out between the doors. 


He literally had a spring in his step, jovially heading straight for the gathering. A huge shit-eating grin filled his 


face when he grabbed a chair nearest to Henjo and sat down 

"So nice of you to finally join us. It's not like we have anything to do today" 
Kai blushed at Weiki. "Um, sorry, | got distracted by something’ 
ere 


The redhead chuckled. "Something like that. Oh and Dani, you have very nice looking tech guys. | definitely 


approve." 

Dari snorted at the wiggling eyebrows that Kai flashed him and turned back to Weiki. 

"Now that we've solved the mystery of Kai's lateness, it's time to get down to business. Enemy forces are 
invading various places as we speak. We haven't discovered the source of this, only that we suspect it's the 
doing of Menos." 

Kai's eyebrow raised. "Who's that?" 

Weiki glanced over at Henjo. "You haven't told him anything?" 


Henjo started to open is mouth in response but Weiki stopped him with his hand. 


"Never mind. Menos is our main enemy. He's been dormant for the past couple of years, probably plotting a 


few more ways to destroy the Earth, but it's unclear at this point: 


"Ah, so he's like your version of Magneto. He's some old friend or buddy who dramatically changed into your 


archenemy. Cool." 
Dan and Dirk snickered at Kai's response but said nothing for fear of retribution from Weiki. 


The Helloween guitarist blinked a few times. "Not quite. | was never chums with him or was he ever close to 


me at all. He's just.well, our enemy. That's all you need to know." 

Kai swallow at Weiki's penetrating stare and nodded. 

"Anyway, we need to stop those forces from killing innocent lives, not to mention alerting others of our 
presence. I've already been in contact with the leaders from the other continents, briefing them as to what's 


happening here. What | need from all of you is field work to wipe out the forces who are attacking nearby." 


"So, do | get to use a gun because l'm normal?" 


Weiki turned to Kai. "You are not going anywhere. You'll help out with Dani or anyone else that needs a hand 
preparing for the deployment.” 


“But..but.." 
"No ‘buts’, Kai. You're staying here and that's the end of it” 
The singer frowned and curled on himself, mumbling about it being unfair into the folds of his t-shirt. 


Andi smiled at the hurt look. "Well, we might be able to use a point person. We just need to teach him how to 


use a gun" 
Weiki turned his stare at Andi, who rolled his eyes at it. "That doesn't work on me anymore, so don't bother." 


The leader sighed. "Fine, but he's not going into the field. He's way too important for us and | don't want him 
getting hurt or lost." 


Dari sat up. "We do have tracking...” 


"No! Enough with all of this. Kai isn't going out. | don't want you all to be distracted by his presence and not do 


your jobs. Or in your case Henjo, overdo your jobs." 
Henjo winced at the accusation 


Sascha leaned forward, his arms perched on the end of the table. "Well, at the very least we should let him 
know what we do. That way, he'll be able help when asked to prepare something for the team." 


Weiki sighed and nodded. "That's a good idea. The first good one today. Go ahead, Sascha" 

The Helloween guitarist smiled at Kai. "All of us in Helloween have a special skill." 

Dari opened his mouth but Sascha beat him to it with a wink. 

"Dani, you have a special skill with weapons. It doesn't have to be a superpower to be a special skill” 

The brunette nodded, his long hair waving behind his head. 

"As | assume you already know, Weiki manipulates ice in its many forms. Andi heals with his hands and body. 
Pretty handy in battle, let me tell you. Markus is a virtual chameleon around objects, blending into them with 


absolute precision. And he's freaky when he does. And |..well, | break things.” 


Markus snorted. "Breaking things is an understatement. His body is made of marble and damn near 


indestructible." 
Kai's eyes went wide. "Whoa, that's so cool." 


Sascha laughed at Kai's assessment and waved his hand in the air. "Not really. Its..well, interesting to do other 


things with." 
It took Kai a minute to figure out what he was alluded to, but when he did he laughed. "Mmm, I'd imagine" 
The leader hit his forehead with his hand in mock annoyance. 


Kai leaned back into his chair, trying to take all of this in, until he suddenly bolted upright. "Wait, if you're a 


healer, why do you always get sick on tour?" 


Andi laughed at Kai's confusion. "You would think that | could take care of myself, but I'm too worried about 
the others. | make sure they don't get sick" 


Weiki snorted. "Yes, much to the annoyance of myself and the rest of the band. He pushes himself to the 
brink, fending off the germs, that he messes his own body up in the process." 


Andi shrugged his shoulders. "You can't stop me from protecting the band, it's what | do." 

Markus sniffed into the air. "Yeah we know, but we don't have to like it" 

The Helloween singer patted the bassist on the arm. "You worry too much, I'll be careful about this." 
"You have to be, as there's no room for error anymore, not with creatures out for our heads." 
Andi nodded at Weiki's concerned face. "Yes, | understand." 


"That's all | ask. As for the rest of you, get ready for battle in all sorts of different environments. Don't let 
the element of surprise be the death of us. That's all." 


Weiki turned and headed for his private office, while the others milled about chatting with each other about 
the upcoming battle. 


Kai eyed them but said nothing. Disappointment written all over his face, he headed back for his room. 
Henjo tracked him with his mind and sighed when it filled up with grumbling of unfairness and being left out. 
Andi leaned up against him. "Don't worry, he'll get over it.” 


The guitarist snorted. "No, he won't. He'll bring it up every time he wants to complain. As much as | don't want 


him out there, the alternative to having in here annoying everyone else is probably the lesser of two evils." 


"And the distraction factor? We've seen the tapes from the bus explosion, we know what you did to protect 


your gear. Can you say that you won't do it again if Kai was in danger?" 


Henjo opened his mouth to say something when Dani interrupted them. "Weiki wants to speak with you in his 


room." 

The guitarist nodded and gave the concerned singer a slight smile before leaving the room with Dari. 
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"I want to help too!" 


Henjo sighed heavily and turned around. "Kai, its better that you stay here. Its not safe for you to come, and 


we'll be back soon" 
"But..you could use someone to get in and out of tight situations." 


An eyebrow rose on Dirk's face. "Um Kai, | can bend into a hundred different shapes at will. | think we have 


that covered." 

Kai's face fell. "Oh right, | forgot about that" 

They walked two feet before Kai raced up to them again 

"Wait, what about firepower? Not like Dan's but..you know, guns and stuff” 


Dan glanced over at Henjo, waiting for a response. Instead of saying "no" like he had for the past hour, he 


sighed and pointed over to the table. 
"Fine. Dan, get him a gun 


The tall drummer nodded and grabbed one off the table and handed it to Kai. The redhead stood there for a 


second before tipping over to one side. 
Dirk giggled and Henjo rolled his eyes for the seventy time today. 
"You might want to give him a smaller one." 


"Oops. Here, let me take that" 


Kai's body righted itself, leaving him wondering how in the world Dan could lift such a thing so effortlessly. 


Dan selected another off the table and returned to the group. He placed a sleek, black shotgun into Kai's willing 
hands. 


"How about that?" 


But Kai said nothing, too mesmerized by the way the light bounced off the surface, causing it to glow a 
brilliant shade of metallic blue. 


"Kai?" 

"Huh?" 

"How does it feel? Not too heavy?" 

The singer licked his lips, lusting after the smooth curve of the barrel as it laid against his arm. 
"Kai!" 

"Oh, sorry. It's pretty cool." 

Even Henjo had to laugh at this point, sheerly for the insonity of it all. 


"Right. Anyway, we need to head out. This is your last chance to change your mind, Kai. After this, there's no 
turning back" 


Kai thought for a moment. Was this really a good idea to fight some super villain, hellbent on taking over the 
world? He didn't even have a cool superpower like the rest of his band. What if he didn't help at all, but 
become an hindrance? What if he got injured or killed? 

"No fucking way. Let's kick some bad guy ass!" 

Henjo turned to Dirk, "I'm going to regret this, aren't |?" 

The bassist let out a deep, throaty laugh. "Probably, but at least it won't be boring.’ 

"Hmm, good point.” 
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They gathered their gear and headed for the doorway leading to the transportation. A solitary man leaned 


against the wall, smoking a cigarette and raising an eyebrow at them. 


"Going somewhere?" 

Henjo swallowed and muttered. "Yeah, to the copter." 

"Not with Kai, you're not. Weren't you paying attention at the meeting? Or do | need to recap it for you?" 
Kai stepped forward, gun swinging from his hip. "Come on, | can help. Just give me a chance, Weiki.” 

The leader snorted and shook his head. "And what happens if you get injured or worse killed?" 


"lIl keep my head down. They'll tell me when it's ok to fire and stuff. | can't stand being cooped up in this 


warehouse. It's boring as all hell in here." 


Weiki took one last drag of his cigarette and pitched it to the side. "Well, if you're dead set on going, then | 
guess it's alright. But first, put this on" 


The leader held out a simple silver chained necklace with an engraved medallion hanging from it in his hand. Kai 


walked over to him and plucked the object out of it. His eyes traced over the grooves on the sides, smiling 


once he recognized that it was shaped like a vinyl record. 
"Cool." 
The guitarist smirked. "Did you read it?" 


Kai frowned and then turned it over to reveal writing on the underside. He giggled and pulled it over his head 
to nestle it on the base of his neck 


Dan stood next to Kai. "What does it say?" 

Kai smiled at the tall drummer and responded. "It says, ‘Kai Hansen. Powers- Pain in the Ass‘. 
Dirk braced himself on the wall and started to laugh. "Very appropriate." 

The singer lifted an eyebrow at Weiki. "You knew I'd convince Henjo to let me go." 


"Well it was either that, or him locking you up in a cell so you couldn't cause trouble. l'm fine with either 


option" 
Kai rolled his eyes and mock saluted Weiki before heading for the door. 
"Kai." 


The redhead stopped in his tracks and turned around to glance back at Weiki. 


"Be careful out there. This isn’t some game, this is real’ 
Kai nodded. "| know’ 

He rotated around with a frown on his face and walked out the doorway. 

Weiki grabbed Henjo's arm as he passed by. "You too. And don't do anything crazy, ok?" 

Henjo smiled at the leader. "Don't worry, | can handle Kai and anything Menos decides to throw at us" 


The guitarist snorted and released his hold on Henjo. He watched them walk outside and shuffle on the readied 
plane in the distance. A sigh forced its way through his lips as he turned away to tend to his work. 
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"Stay down, Kail” 


The singer grumbled and did what he was told. He hated taking orders from anyone but he figured at this point 
Henjo better. 


Bits of a rock flew overhead, and he silently thanked whatever god was watching over. He rather liked his head 


intact as it was. 


Dan crouched down by Kai and whispered into his ear. "Once Henjo gets the enemies cleared out, we're going to 


advance to the next section of rocks. He wanted you to know beforehand so you can prepare." 


Kai nodded, then frowned once Dan was back into position He hadn't seen any action in the field at all. Most of 


the last hour was spent crouched down in some rock formation. In a word, he was bored out of his mind. 


He glanced down at the gun in his hands and marveled yet again at the brilliant blue coursing through it. He 
wondered why and how it made that color, was it something inside? Was it some kind of unknown energy 
source? His fingers stroked along the barrel and trigger. A smirk appeared on Kai's face a half second before 


he aimed at some nearby rocks and pulled the trigger. 
The kickback launched him backwards against a stone wall. His head smacked the solid surface, forcing stars 
and random colors of light to appear in front of his eyes. He managed to get out the word "fuck" before 


crumbling into a heap on the ground. 
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Henjo felt Kai's mind go blank a fraction of a second before the blue pulse whizzed past his head. He swore and 


turned around, intent on throttling the singer. Instead his eyes went wide and he raced over to the fallen man. 


"Kai?" 


He gently shook the body but there was no response. His heartbeat thundered in his ears, racing out of 


control. 

"Come on, please wake up." 

Dan ducked from a blast and noticed Henjo wasn't at his post. He swiveled around and spotted him over by Kai. 
"What happened?" he yelled through the rain of shots. 

Henjo wasn't listening, too focused on trying to stay calm and resisting the urge to scoop Kai into his arms. He 
was about to shake Kai again until the body moaned. A eyebrow rose on Henjo's face, amused by the type of 
moan. He snorted and got up from the body, figuring Kai was fine judging by the way he was moving around. 
He walked over to the front line to stand beside Dan 

"Is he ok?" 

Henjo grinned. "Oh yeah, he's the same dirty minded self that he always was." 

Dan thought for a moment and started to laugh. 
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Kai's eyes fluttered open to see a pair of hazel ones looking down at him. He smiled slightly, unsure if he was 


about to be ripped a new one. 
"Welcome back" 

Kai blushed and bit his lower lip a little. "Sorry about that. | didn't think it would be that strong’ 
"Yeah well, | probably should have told you about that! 


Henjo's finger reached down and brushed a strand of hair out of Kai's eyes. The singer swallowed hard and 
resisted the urge to lean up into the touch. 


What he didn't expect was Henjo to lean down and kiss him. 
Lips grabbed out, stroking and sucking mixed with dirt. Kai moaned into Henjo's mouth, eager to hold the man 


that captured his lips. Henjo pushed him back down with his hand, intent on setting the pace of the kiss. Kai 


was the first to break and open his mouth completely to allow Henjo's tongue entrance. It swooped for Kai's and 


engaged it in a warped version of thumb wrestling. Kai didn't care at this point, too busy trying to not lose his 
mind to the sensory overload. 


They parted, breathless and hungry for more. Henjo glanced down at Kai, eyes filled with lust and want. Kai held 
Henjo's head in his hands and pulled him back down... 


"Kai?" 
The singer was finally shaken awake and looked up into a pair of blue-gray eyes. 
"Dirk?" 


"Oh good, you remember who am |. Considering how hard you hit this rock, l'm surprised you can even think 


straight. Next time, let us know before you try to randomly injure one of us." 
Henjo walked into the field of view and pierced Kai with his stare. The redhead swallowed the solid lump in his 
throat, so sure that the non-dream version of Henjo was about to scream at him. Instead, the guitarist 


snorted and walked away shaking his head. 


Kai sighed and rolled to his side to get up. The area in front of his eyes went topsy-turvy for a second before 


evening out again 


"Easy, don't move so fast at once. You're going to be seeing stars for a while. Though | will apologize for not 


warning you about the gun. We didn't think you'd ever need to fire it" 

Kai glanced down at his hands, forcing them to stop shaking so hard. "What the hell was that thing?" 

Dirk sat beside Kai and wrapped his arm around him. "It's complicated to explain but basically? Think laser gun. 
Instead of bullets, it uses energy to fire a strong pulse. Unlucky for you, the kickback changed your aim and 
almost took Henjo's head off" 

"Fuck." 

The bassist chuckled. "That was his reaction too." 

Kai's fingers twisted in his lap. "He's going to kick my ass, isn't he?" 


Dirk leaned his head against Kai's. "No, he's not. He was pretty freaked out when he looked back and you were 


on the ground." 
"Really?" 


The bassist chuckled, vibrating both heads with the movement. "Yes, really. He may act annoyed but he's only 


trying to protect you, that's all. Though you getting into danger at every turn isn't helping.” 
Kai rotated his head and buried his face into Dirk's neck "Sorry" he mumbled against the soft skin. 


‘lm not the one you should be apologizing too. Plus | know you, you can't resist poking things to see what they 
do." 


Kai couldn't help but to laugh at that assessment. "Yeah, that's true." 
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Shapes moved around the barricaded area that held the Gamma Ray men. Henjo's eyes had already slipped 
shut in order to detect anything out of the ordinary within the thicket of trees. 


Kai shook his head, pushing out the cobwebs that had gathered from being knocked out with the gun. He 
pushed himself slowly off the ground and onto his knees. A grimace crossed his face when he sank down into 
something slimy and wet. 

Movement to the left of his position caught Kai's eyes. His head whipped around in its direction, half assuming 
he would see one of the enemy's forces. Instead he saw nothing. He frowned and wondered what had caused it, 
when it happened again. 

This time it was followed by a rustle of leaves. Kai got Dirk's attention and pointed to the trees. 


“There's something moving out there. | can't see it but | can feel it" 


A moan filled the air, followed by a sharp cracking sound. Kai swallowed hard and hoped whatever was out 


there, wasn't about to snap his neck like a twig. 

Crunch, crunch. 

Kai scrambled for his gun and aimed it into the empty section and waited. 
| can hear you out there and I'm not afraid to blow you away." 

Dirk snorted and moved back over to where Dan and Henjo crouched. 


The crunching sound got louder in Kai's ears, deafening them to the point of pain. His finger felt for the 
trigger, breath trapped in his lungs. 


Another snap echoed in the dense forest. Kai could feel it getting closer and closer. 


"Dammit, show yourselves, you coward!" 


A snort filled Kai's being, like it was right in front of him. He swallowed the ever present lump in his throat 
and pulled the trigger. Blue pulses bounced off nothingness, stirring up dirt and leaves. 


Kai stopped shooting and licked his dry lips. Beads of sweat glistened at his temples, trickling down the side of 
his face and onto his neck. He panted with tired lungs, eyes scanned every inch of the trees and bushes before 
him. 

Henjo appeared to his right and snorted. "Stop shooting at Markus, will you." 


The singer's jaw dropped in shock. "Markus? But how do you...” 


"You know the answer to that and yet you keep asking it anyway. | can hear him in my head, that's how. He's 


in stealth mode, meaning he can't answer our calls until his mission is done." 


Kai sniffed. "Well, you could have told me before | started shooting. | know you could care less, but a little 


knowledge goes a long way" 

"| just did" 

Henjo shuffled back to where Dan and Dirk waited, turning his back on the angry singer. 
"Hts a good thing | don't shoot you instead," said Kai in his head 


The guitarist looked down at his weapon with a frown. He pushed back any thoughts festering inside, no matter 


how hard he wanted them out, and closed his eyes again in concentration 
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The singer was cleaning the side of his weapon when he heard another crunching sound off to the side. Figuring 


it was Markus again, he ignored it and went back to what he was doing. 


Whispering voices rang in Kai's ears, not from Henjo but somewhere close by. He turned his head to look behind 


him. The wind started blowing the trees from side to side, almost hypnotically. 


Kai felt his body turn to jelly, arms slacking by his sides and gun falling to the ground. His legs gave out from 
under him, forcing him to his knees. Invisible strings pulled at his arms, pushing the gathering of rocks in the 
back to the side as he shuffled between them. Knees covered in filth, he continued to slide through wet leaves 


and dirt. 


His eyes rolled back into his head, brain unable to control their movement nor the rest of his body. He 
crumbled to the ground and passed out. Fingers reached under his armpits and hoisted his body into the air. He 
appeared to float through the trees for a moment, and then disappeared without a trace. 
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Chapter 3 


Dirk looked back at Kai to see why he was so quiet all of a sudden. He couldn't stop the scream from escaping 


his lips. The cry echoed into the forest, shaking the trees and alerting the team. 
Dan grabbed Dirk's arm to stop him from screaming. "What is the matter with you?" 
"Look!" 


The drummer's eyes followed to where he was pointing in the back The whole barricade of rocks were moved 


to the side and Kai was nowhere to be seen 
"Oh, fuck’ 

He slid over to Henjo, who was busy taking out enemies with his thoughts, and shook him out of his trance 
"Dammit Dan, | was in the middle of something! This had better be good’ 

"Kai's gone!" 

Henjo's face went completely white. "W-what? How?" 

"| don't know but he escaped out the back" 


The guitarist raced over to the opening, listening for Kai's mind to start chattering away, but found only 
silence. Henjo's hands started to tremble before he pulled himself together enough to call out for Markus. 


The lumbering giant peeked out through the trees, only his gray eyes visible in the darkness. 
| need your help. Kai's gone and | suspect it's through those trees back there. Can you scour them for me?" 
Markus nodded and slipped back into the forest without making a sound. 


Henjo rubbed his arm over and over, and rocked slightly back and forth. Dan leaned over and put his arm 


around him, despite the annoyed look on the guitarists face. 
"We're all scared for him. Its ok to feel that every once and a while." 
"I'm the commander, | don't have time for that." 


He tried to wiggle out of the solid embrace but Dan held fast. 


"Just calm down, ok? Markus will find him." 


The crinkling of leaves filled the air and three pairs of eyes looked behind them. Markus appeared in the tight 


segment between two thick trees. 
| haven't found him yet but | did find this.” 


There in Markus’ hand was the necklace Kai had been given by Weiki. Little did Kai know that it was more than 
just a simple necklace - it held a tracking device, just in case the redhead happen to wander off and get lost. 


Henjo cursed and broke free from Dan's arms. "Everyone, abort!" 


Dirk turned to the guitarist in confusion. "We're just going to leave him here? No, there has to be some other 


way!" 


"He's gone and probably miles away from here by now. The fact that they left his necklace proves that they 
took him and that they don't want him to be found We need to regroup and plan our next objective." 


"How do you know? How could you possibly know something like that? There's no one around here to invade 


their thoughts with!" 
Henjo raised his hand, intent on striking the bassist, before it was intercepted by Sascha 
"Don't do that, it solves nothing." 


The anger sighed out of Henjo and he roughly pushed his way past Dirk and Sascha to head for the trees. Dirk 
let out the breath that was trapped in his chest. 


"Th-thanks." 

Sascha smiled and replied. "Don't worry about it. He needs to learn that he can't do that to people, and that 
others don't read his thoughts. He's worried about Kai but to take it out on you because he can't explain 
better isn't right" 

Dirk nodded and followed the remaining team out of the clearing and back to the trucks. 
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Kai shook himself awake. He tried to move his arms, only to find his wrists bound to a metal chair. Scared 


brown eyes searched around the room, taking in the dimensions and anything that could be used as a way out. 


"Hello Kai." 


The voice drifted out behind the chair. Kai forced his head to twist around, giving up when his muscles 
protested. 


‘Oh sorry, how rude of me. You can't see me if you're tied to a chair." 

Kai snorted. "Then let me out." 

The man, that Kai was sure of, laughed into the cold air. "I'm sorry Kai, | can't do that" 

The singer rolled his eyes. "No shit, | figured that: 

"You're very much like | pictured you. Always challenging anyone who gets you down" 

"Well | can't say the same about you, considering | don't even know what the hell you look like." 

A black, silk cape brushed on Kai's arm and then disappeared. His eyes traveled up to see an averaged sized 
man standing in front of him. There wasn't anything really special about his features: flaming red hair, brown 


eyes, freckles on his hands and face. 


It was then that it hit Kai right between the eyes - he was looking at himself. Well, not exactly himself, more 


of an older version. 


The man grinned and nodded. "Yes Kai, | look a lot like you. | guess you could say we have some things in 


common." 

"But how." 

"Never mind about that, | want to know if you've figured out why you're here" 

Kai's eyebrows knitted. "Because you're the villain and they always capture the good guys” 


He shook with laughter, his cape wafting around his body as he did so. "ls that how it is in comic books? The 
villain captures the hero and tells him everything? Personally, I'd rather you figure it out for yourself” 


A snort rang out in the empty room. "And how the fuck am | supposed to do that? You give me nothing and 
expect me to what? Magically figure it out? Yeah, whatever." 


"Fair enough. Did you ever wonder why Henjo always stops you from doing something? Why he's always there 
to make sure you don't get hurt?" 


"I'm a human, not a superhero. That's generally what they do - protect the innocent." 


"But you're not innocent, Kai. In fact, you're not even human" 


Kai's eyes bugged out. "Huh?" 


"You heard me, you're not totally human. You have powers just like he does. But he doesn't want you to know 


that." 
A frown filled Kai's face. "No. He wouldn't do that." 


"How do you know?" Smiled the man. He shook his head, and seemingly changed topic entirely. "Have you ever 


wondered what it would be like to fly? Soar through air like a bird, feeling the wind in your face. 

"To. fly?" 

"Yes, to fly. You could, you know. All you would have to do is just try" 

Kai looked down at the folds of his shirt. "No, | can't. This is just a trick" 

"Oh really?" 

He walked to a nearby wall and waved his hand over it to make a window appear. "You tried once, didn't you? 
Jumped out of a tree when you were seven. Twisted your arkle in the process, but you never stopped 
wondering what it would be like to fly through the air 

The singer said nothing and just stared at the newly formed window. 

"Hts like an itch that you can't seem to get to, isnt it? But | can help you with that” 


"No, no you can't. l'm.l'm human. I'll die if | jump." 


"Will you? How do you know? Because Henjo tells you? He's holding you back, he knows what power you have 
within you. He doesn't want you to discover it, because then you'd have no reason to obey him." 


Kai swallowed the lump in his throat. "It's not like that! You don't know what you're talking about. Who are 


you?" 
The man chuckled and nodded to someone or something off to the side. "Bring him over." 


Two burly men came out of the shadows, unlocked the bonds on Kai's wrists and ankles, and dragged him over 


to the window. 
"You have the power to fly and I'm the one who's going to show you." 


Kai squirmed in their grasps. "You're crazy! I'm going to die if you throw me out that window!" 


"You won't. You can't. Trust me." 

The singer snorted. "Yeah right, and why should | believe you?" 

"Because l'm your father." 

Kai's mouth hung open in shock. 

A loud laugh rang out in the room. "Sorry, | couldn't resist. I've always wanted to say that to someone.” 
Kai's eyes flashed with anger. "Very funny." 

"Ill make you a deal, if | tell you who | am, then you'll jump out that window and fly." 

"No fucking way! l'm not dying just because you won't tell me your namel!" 


The man sighed and grabbed Kai by the front of his shirt and pulled him up into the air. Kai's legs waved back 
and forth, desperate to touch something. 


‘Or | can just throw you out the window and forget about that last part." 

In one swift move, he turned completely around and flung Kai outside the window. 
LEE EEES 

Blue sky, ground, blue sky, ground, 


It all went tumbling past Kai's eyes. His heartbeat raced through his veins, mind trying to comprehend why his 
body hurled at an alarming speed towards the ground. 


Words from that madman echoed through, urging him to spread his arms further apart. He was about to tell 


himself to ignore those voices when something happened. 


The speed of descent slowed by half and then to a walking speed. His mouth gaped open in surprise but then 
closed suddenly when a bug flew into it. He spit out the remnants and lifted up his right arm to wipe his 


mouth. 


In doing so, his body tilted to the left and into a tailspin. Kai swore into the fast moving air and put his hand 
back out to steady himself again. 


Before he knew it, he was grinning and swooping around the air. The wind blew through his red hair and he 


couldn't help but to laugh at the bizarreness of it all. Him, flying? Who would have thought? 


A frown crossed Kai's face. He couldn't understand why his bandmates would lie to him. Especially Henjo, who 
he always thought was honest to a fault. He vowed to ask him about it once he got the chance. 


At the moment, he just wanted to fly. 
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While in the air Kai looked around the field, eyes seeking out objects or people. There was nothing, just empty 
land. He sighed and turned toward the ground as slowly as he could. Instead of going slower, he gained speed 
the closer he got to land. His heart started to race, vibrating against his ribs. He altered his trajectory with 


his arms but nothing seemed to work 


The singer started to paric, fearful of hitting the ground at high speed and dying. He swallowed the lump in his 
throat and closed his eyes. At the last moment he got an idea and turned to his side a bit to soften the blow 
to the ground. He landed on the ground feet first, staggered a bit and fell to his knees. 


He gasped for a breath and moved to stand up. It wasn't until he was fully upright, he realized his body was 
shaking from head to toe. 


"| guess | need to work on my landing techniques," he said, to no one in particular. 


His feet slowly trudged along the dirt path, shrugging off the shock after a few minutes. He wasn't sure where 
he was, or how he was going to get back to the rest of the guys. 


After he had walked around a mile, his body stopped and began to shake violently. His eyes went wide, unsure 
of the sensation he was feeling. And it all stilled as suddenly as it had started. Kai frowned, wondering if he'd 
injured something inside with his attempted landing. He waited a few more minutes to see if it returned before 


shrugging and pressing on through the endless field 


III 

The sun beat down on Kai's head while he shuffled along the sea of desert. He was losing hope of ever finding 
his friends again. From his calculations, he'd been walking for at least an hour. He had yet to run into any sort 
of shelter or people along the way, just mounds of sand and dry plants. 

He licked his parched lips, hopeful that he'd run into some sort of water source soon. A sound in the distance 
made him pick up his pace and dive under a nearby bush. At first it sounded like a humming but then quickly 
turned into a whirling noise. 


A helicopter. 


Kai crouched down further against the prickly bush, figuring that hiding was his best course of action. He had 


no idea if it was his bandmates in that vehicle or the enemy. Thumps echoed in the silent air followed by 
footsteps. 


He held his breath and readied himself for an attack. He hadn't a clue what he was going to use as a weapon 


but he was damned sure he didn't want to be captured again. 


The footfalls inched closer to Kai's position He took one deep breath and launched himself up at the person 
overhead. Tackling the man to the ground, Kai raised his fist up and half glanced down at a pair of hazel eyes. 


"Oops." 


He climbed off the fallen man, helping him on his feet. "Sorry about that, Henjo. l.l thought you were the 


enemy, coming to take me back to that creepy room’ 
Henjo snorted and smiled slightly. "So, how did you escape?" 

Kai looked at the ground and shuffled his feet. "You wouldn't believe it if | told you" 

“Try me! 

"Well, 1. 

He didnt have the chance to get out the remaining words before Dirk pulled him into a strong embrace. 
"Fuck, Im glad you're ok One minute you were there, and the next gone. 


Kai snuggled into Dirk's arms, letting himself feel comfort for the first time in a while. The bassist grinned 


while Henjo turned away and rolled his eyes at the spectacle. 
"Oh good, safe and sound." 


The singer glanced up to see Pedro standing next to Dirk. "Yeah, for the most part. Though I'd kill for a beer 
right about now." 


Even Henjo couldn't resist laughing. "Wouldn't we all." 
Pedro patted Henjo on the arm. "Well, no need for killing, we have plenty of beer at the base." 


Kai wriggled out of Dirk's embrace and followed Pedro to the nearby helicopter with a newfound bounce in his 
step. 


Once he was out of earshot, Dirk pulled Henjo to the side. "How the hell did he escape out of the fortress? 
That building is sealed by a force field. Even you can't penetrate it with your skills.” 


Henjo frowned and shook his head. "| haven't a fucking clue. He was about to tell me something when you 


showed up. And knowing Kai, once he's had enough liquor in him, we'll know soon enough." 

The bassist nodded and hurried over to the vehicle with Henjo on his heels. 

LEE EEE EE 

The men walked into the main hall right in the middle of a feast. Kai glanced over at Pedro with confusion. 


"We managed to defeat a good chunk of the enemy's men. That's why we're celebrating, though we still have a 
long way to go." 


Kai nodded and headed for a table closest to Weiki. 
"Hey." 
Blue eyes glanced up from his dinner and nodded. "Welcome back, and sit down" 


Kai sat down opposite the team leader and waited. He was soon joined by the rest of his bandmates, Pedro, and 


the remaining members of Helloween. Servers brought them food and drink shortly after. 
"So, how did you manage to get out?" 

Kai glanced up at Weiki but said nothing. 

"Kai?" 

The singer sighed and laid his fork across his plate. "You wouldn't believe me" 

An eyebrow raised on Weiki's head. "Why do you say that?..you didn't kill him, did you?" 
"No, nothing like that. He just..um, well..threw me out the window." 


Henjo choked on a piece of meat and whacked at his chest to clear his throat. Weiki eyed the ailing guitarist 


before returning his gaze back to Kai. 
"He threw you out the window? Then how did you survive? His tower is a good five stories tall." 


Kai looked down at his plate, unsure of whether he wanted to tell them just yet. "Um, well.l'm not sure. | kind 
of blacked out midway through. | woke up on the ground without any injuries." 


Weiki caught the confused look Henjo shot Kai and nodded. "I see. | was hoping you escaped a more conventional 


route we could use. We've been unable get inside that building. Our tools are useless against the massive force 


field wrapped around it. Not even Henjo can get past it." 


Kai stopped mid chew. "Wait, what does a force field feel like? While | was walking, something stopped me in my 


tracks and caused me to shake." 
Dari turned to Weiki. "He could be on to something. That might be our way inside." 


Dirk shook his head. "We found him in a desert-like area The odds of finding the exact location would be tough 
to say the least. Everything looks the same and from what he just said he didn't even see it to begin with." 


Kai thought for a moment. "Can't we use Henjo to detect it? | know you can't get past it but can you sense 


it?" 


Henjo shook his head. "I doubt it. He knows about my powers and | can't imagine a villain like him not protecting 


it from mind detection" 

"Damn" 

"Don't worry about it, we'll figure out a way inside eventually. Weiki is a very good strategist" 
Weiki snorted and deadpanned. "Flattery will get you nowhere" 


Kai chuckled and finished off his second beer. Henjo slid another one down to Kai, who responded with a large 


grin. 
"Hey, thanks man" 
"Not a problem." 


Kai turned to the rest of the guys and asked them about their powers one by one, often demanding a practical 


demonstration. 

Weiki leaned against Henjo and whispered into his ear. "What are you doing?" 

"Trying to get him drunk. He lied during dinner and | want to find out what he's hiding." 
"Lied? About the force field?" 


Henjo shook his head. "No, about how he got out of the building. He was telling the truth about being thrown 
out but not how he got to the ground." 


Weiki snorted. "That explains the look you gave him, but how is he blocking you?" 


"Dirk | assume he taught him how to block mind intrusion" 
"Well, considering our major enemy is a mind manipulator, it makes sense.” 


Henjo frowned and watched Kai down another beer. "| don't like being blocked out. Especially if it's something 
important like this." He paused. "Especially if it's him," he finished quietly. 


Weiki patted Henjo on the shoulder in sympathy and grinned. "You do realize that Kai can be a handful drunk. He 
tends to get very distracted by anything. You could very well be here all night figuring out what he's hiding." 


"| don't care at this point. He will tell me, even if its not with his lips." 

KEKEKE 

Henjo reached for his mug of coffee and downed the remaining liquid in one full motion. He eyed his bandmate, 
who was busy propositioning everyone within his sight. The guitarist rolled his eyes and ignored the hurt 
brewing inside. 

The very fact that Kai lied to him set off all sorts of anger inside. Kai's mind was an open book for so many 
years, bright and clear, filled with billions of dirty thoughts about his bandmates and crew, and music - but 
that was about it. Now, Henjo didn't know what he was thinking. A brick wall was all he ran into when he tried. 
He silently cursed Dirk and got up to fetch more coffee. 

Kai jumped up and onto a nearby table, arms spread like he was about to take off. 

"Watch me," he enthusiastically screamed, 


He jumped off the table, landed unsteadily on his feet, and frowned. 


Dirk snorted and handed Kai's beer back to him. "What exactly were we supposed to watch? You jumping? | see 
that every night during a concert." 


"No, | was..wait, | have an idea" 


Kai set down his beer and ran over to the stage area behind them. He climbed up the stairs and stood on 
stage. 


Henjo caught sight of him and stopped walking back to his table. "Kai, what are you doing?" 
"l'm going to fly!" 


An eyebrow raised on Henjo's face. "What makes you think you can?" 


“Because I've done it before! | flew out that window, the wind rushing past. It was awesome." 


The coffee mug slipped out of Henjo's grasp and onto the floor, smashing into bits and spraying coffee 
everywhere. He looked up at Kai with confusion. "You what?" 


"You heard me! | flew. And | can do it again, | just had to get high enough." 
Henjo's eyes went wide. "You..you can't fly. | don't know what you felt but you don't have that power." 


Kai rolled his eyes at the shocked guitarist. "He told me you would say that. And he was right, you were 


keeping it from me!" 
Dirk walked forward. "Who is he?" 


"| don't know his name but he was the one that captured me. He said | could fly and | could | did You don't 
want me to use it, that's why you kept it from me!" 


Dirk swore and started to say something before Henjo interrupted him. 


"Listen to me, that man can manipulate minds. Menos let you see what you wanted to see, nothing more. He 


read your mind and created a scenario to make it believable." 
Kai shook his head and pointed to Henjo. "You're wrong! | can fly, and I'll prove it!" 


He spread his arms and prepared to jump. Dan tackled him to the ground before he had the chance. The 
drummer leaned down and whispered into his ear. 


"Listen to him, he's telling the truth. We've seen several men get brainwashed by Menos. He uses their 
strongest desire against them. | don't..we don't want this to happen to you. | told you before, we're not going 
to hide anything from you, not anymore, not now that you're involved. Anything we know about this whole 


mess, you will too." 


Kai said nothing and stared at the floor. Dan sighed and let him go, eyeing him to make sure he didn't try 
anything else. 


The singer scrambled up to his feet and walked out of the room. Henjo nodded for Dan to follow him. 
OK 


Dan tailed Kai to their quarters, at which point he left him and returned back to the hall. 


Kai sighed and sat on the edge of his bed. So many conflicting thoughts bounced around in his head. Should he 


believe Henjo and rest of the men, his friends, or that Menos as they called him? 


He was so sure that he could fly, that it had been real. But had it really? Was he just some kind of victim of 
an illusion? More importantly, why do that? To confuse him? What was the point, he had no say in what they 
did. He was the weakest link, he just clumsily followed the orders he was given, tried to stay out of trouble, 


and that was it. 
Kai pulled off his shirt and jeans and climbed into bed. He rolled onto his side and frowned. 


A few minutes later Henjo walked into the room and began to undress. Even with his back to him, Kai could feel 
the other man's eyes boring into his head. 


"Stop trying to read my thoughts. | don't want you in there." 

Henjo sighed and switched off the light. "I just wanted to let you know it was alright. | guess | could have just 
said it out loud but |..well, | thought it might make it more believable. Even if | wanted to, | can't lie to you 
with my mind. | can convince you to do things to an extent, but | can't outright lie.” 


Kai said nothing and pulled the covers closer to his chin 


The guitarist closed his eyes and tried to fall asleep. Listening for Kai to begin snoring, he waited to drift off. 


But it never came - Kai laid there and sighed every couple minutes. 
"Since you're not letting me read it, care to tell me what's on your mind?" 


"| was just thinking about what you just said. If that's true, then why do you lie to me with your mouth? And 


don't tell me you don't, because | know you do." 


"As stupid as it sounds, I'm trying to protect you. | keep some knowledge hidden away so it doesn't worry you. 
There would be no way for you to fix it and it would just make you frustrated. Regardless of what you might 


think about me right now, l.l care about you." 


Kai snorted into the air. "No, you just rule over me like some sort of overprotective parent. There's a 


difference." 
"Fair enough." 


"Sometimes | wonder if you have some other motive in mind, manipulating me into doing whatever the hell you 


want me to do." 


Henjo turned in his bed to face Kai. "ls that what you think of me? Some kind of sick, twisted guy who gets his 
jellies by making people do what | want them to do? Fuck, you know me better than that. If anything, | do the 


opposite. | let you run around causing trouble because | know it makes you happy. If that's manipulating, then 


lm guilty." 
"Whatever." 
Henjo gritted his teeth and said nothing. He rolled on his back and begged for sleep. 


FEKE KK KK 


He was jolted awake by a loud noise. It took him a few minutes to realize that it was the door to his quarters 
slamming. He sighed and sat up in bed. His eyes glanced over to Kai's, knowing full well the redhead wasn't going 
to be there, and the cause of the loud noise. 


Deep down inside, he knew it had been a mistake to take Kai into the field He should have said no, put his foot 
down. Kai would have pouted and screamed but there wouldn't be this mistrust between them like there was 


now. He wanted the old Kai back; the curious, annoying, lovable pain in the ass that he knew - and more than 


that he wanted to admit, loved. 


He shifted out of his covers and sat on the edge of the bed. Hands reached out for the pack of cigarettes and 
lighter on the nightstand. After lighting one, he sat there smoking in silence. Endless thoughts roamed his head, 
thoughts that he'd rather not hear right now but were important nevertheless. The distant drone of various 
team members, Dirk thinking about Kai, Dan thinking about the mission... 


But what was Henjo thinking? He snorted smoke out his nose and stared at the wall. He was glad no one could 
read his thoughts, no one could know the things he knew. All shut away and hidden, just like they were 
supposed to be. 


He took one last drag from the cigarette and stubbed the end into a nearby ashtray. Legs groaned when he 
got up to take a shower. 
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Kai headed for the dining room and looked around for an empty table. He wasn't in a talking mood today. The 
memories from the past night still echoed in his head. Even though he'd been drinking, the words that Henjo 


spoke were still there in his mind. 


He took a drink of warm coffee and stared at the wall for answers. A bump to his shoulder brought his 
attention back to the present. There was no need to turn his head - he knew it was Dirk. The bassist leaned in 
and snuggled into his neck, breath bouncing off the soft skin. Kai's hand came up to caress the head against his 
chin, fingers played with the hair. He pulled Dirk's head up, their eyes locking before Kai leaned in and kissed 
him. 


It had been a long time since they last kissed but it still tasted like it always had, sweet and intense. Dirk's 


hands reached out for Kai's body, pulling him closer while still managing to steady the kiss. Kai moaned into his 


mouth, their tongues finally finding each other and touching. 
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As soon as Henjo walked into the room, he was leveled with Kai's thoughts. It had been so long since he was 
able to hear them and now they were coming in from all sides, loud and clear. He glanced across the room and 
quickly realized why. Even with Dirk's tricks, Kai couldn't block out his thoughts while making out. Henjo snorted 
at the begs and pleas running through the singer's mind, but what ran through Dirk's surprised him. Instead of 
random gibberish about how great it felt, it was feelings of confusion and uncertainty, as if he didn't 


understand why Kai was even kissing him. Henjo frowned, unsure of what to make of those inner feelings. 


He watched them paw at each other for a few more minutes before heading over to Weiki's table. Andi smiled 


at him as he approached and motioned to sit down beside him. 
"A nice spectacle going on" 


Henjo snorted and bummed a cigarette from Weiki. "At least | can hear Kai's thoughts now. Maybe they should 


make out more." 
The half look of annoyance and hurt was not lost on Weiki. "What happened last night?" 


"You mean, you don't know? | figured everyone would by now. Kai is convinced that I'm trying to manipulate 
him, not to mention he still thinks he can fly. Ten years of friendship doesn't mean squat when you compare it 


to a man who can give you anything you want." 


Andi slung his arm around Henjo's shoulder, fighting back the attempts to remove it by the guitarist. "You 
have to let him figure this out for himself. He's conflicted and you know that. Time will make him realize it. 


You just need some patience, which is saying a lot when it comes to you." 


Markus and Dani snickered off to the side while Weiki tried to hide a smile by taking another hit from his 


cigarette. 

Henjo sighed, watching Kai and Dirk get up from the table and head back to their sleeping quarters. "I wish | 
could be Dirk, not hampered by commitments to protect Kai. To be able to just get that close to him 
whenever | wanted and not have to think about being attacked at any given second." 

"| never said it would be an easy task And just for the record, Dirk is supposed to be watching him as well." 
Henjo looked over at Weiki, a face filled with sadness. "I know." 

"The only reason | gave it to both of you was so at least one of you wasn't distracted by Kai and alert to 


everything around you. Naturally that would fall on someone who could detect things without the use of 


computers or devices, someone like you." 


The guitarist nodded and laid his chin down upon his crossed arms. 
"On the other hand, that task can always be switched to someone else. Dan, perhaps?" 
"No, I'll do it. Hs my task and | intend to complete it” 


Andi reached over and stroked Henjo's head, forcing the guitarists eyes to drift closed. "Just be careful, Henjo. 


I's one thing to accomplish your mission, and another to make yourself miserable because of it" 


FEKE KE EK 


Blasts were coming in from all directions, Kai was having to duck every few minutes just to stay alive. He kept 
glancing over at Henjo and Dan who were busy keeping the hordes from advancing on their position Dirk, 


meanwhile was blasting energy shells from a cannon to Kai's left. 


Henjo ducked an incoming pulse and caught Kai's eyes looking at him. He paused for only a moment to see the 
worry etched all over Kai's face. A quick smile crossed the guitarists face before he pushed himself back into 
position to start the attack all over again. 


Kai took a deep breath and launched himself halfway up the wall to get a better view of the battleground. 
Various 1042's and 109s littered the field, along with unnamed furry creatures and humanoid attackers. He 
readied his laser gun and fired, remembering what Dirk had told him about not holding the trigger down and 
just tapping it. Shots rattled off and hit a few targets in the distance. He wasn't the world's greatest shot, but 


anything he could take down was always welcome in the battle. 


While up, Kai looked over at Henjo, his eyes always drawn to him even if his mind tried to tell him otherwise. 
Movement to the right made him glance away to spot the glow of a humanoid fighter dressed in crimson red 


robes. A half a second later, Kai found out the reason for the glow. 


Henjo's body jerked and swayed like a leaf in the breeze. Confusion reigned on Kai's face, unsure of what was 
happening until Henjo faced toward him. A black circle, no more than a couple inches wide, was burned into 


Henjo's chest. Kai's eyes went wide and he started running for him. 

Henjo crumpled to the ground just before he got there. Kai's fingers reached out to grasp him, but the body 
lifted up into the air and over the side of the cliff. The singer froze in place, his brain trying hard to figure 
out just what was happening. He grabbed for his gun and blasted the glowing man straight into the chest. 


He ran to the edge of the cliff, despite the screams from behind by Dirk and Dan to stop. His eyes tracked 
Henjo's body drifting down in the air, falling faster and faster. 


He looked back at the team one last time and took a deep breath. 


And then he jumped. 
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Chapter 4 


Dirk scrambled up and ran for the cliff, only hampered by Dan who had a firm grasp on him. 
"No, I'm not letting you go!" 


The bassist struggled in Dan's arms, thrashing and moaning at the thought of losing Kai. "Please, let me go. | 


have to see, please let me see!" 
The drummer never slackened his grip. "You know | can't. We'll save him somehow." 


Tears rolled down Dirk's face and onto his shirt. Dan pulled him closer to his chest, stroking his hair to calm 


the raging emotions. 
"Dammit, Kai." 


FEKE EE KK 


The air whooshed past Kai's body, cradling and forcing him down at the same time. His descent continued to 
speed up, so much so that he was almost caught up to Henjo. He closed his eyes and let his mind take over, he 


just needed to concentrate, that was all 


His eyes flew open when he slammed into a solid object - Henjo. Arms wrapped around the unconscious form, 


holding on for dear life. Kai turned his body like he had before, knowing it would help him even out in the air. 


Ears popped and it was then that Kai realized that he wasnt slowing down. In fact, Henjo's body was making his 
speed increase. He spread his arms wider while still keeping a grip on Henjo but it didn't stop the descent. His 
mind flashed a million messages at him, most of which were death eminent. Why couldn't he fly anymore? 


What was happening? 


Tears gathered in his eyes, ripped out from the fast wind in his face, tears of horror and confusion. He buried 
his head into Henjo's body and waited to hit the bottom of the cavern, knowing full well this was the last time 


he'd ever be alive. 

A yank of his arm, diverted his attention to above. There flying behind him was a form of a man, the very 
same man that Kai had met several days ago. The man who caused this all, all his pain and suffering and 
confusion. If he hadn't been carrying Henjo's body, he would have taken a swing at him. 


"Well, this isn't good. | can't have you die before I've had a chance to use you." 


His arms wormed their way under Kai's and stopped his fall in an instant. Kai's head jerked back so violently 


that it hit against Menos' chest. 


"Now that we've taken care of that, let's get you and your protector back to the top." 


The wind began to drift through Kai's hair, drying the sweat on his temples, as they flew up the side of the 
cliff. Once at the top, Menos placed Kai and Henjo down on the ground but continued to hover over the side. 


Kai's body whipped around and he stared straight into the cold brown eyes of his enemy. "Why the fuck did 


you save me? You could have just let me die instead." 


Menos smiled "As | told you down there, | need you for something else. If you were to die, well - it would ruin 


my plans. Don't worry, we'll see each other again very soon" 

A laser pulse aimed at Menos' head altered its course to the left at the last moment. Dan's head peeked out 
from the rock formation to see if his shot had hit the target. A look of dismay washed over the drummer's 
face seconds before the blast came rocketing back at them. He made a quick grab for Dirk and hit the ground 
as the rock shattered into a million pieces, drenching the two in the aftermath and leaving them completely 


exposed. 


"No spoiling the fun, Herr Zimmermann. Trust me, its going to be way better if you wait for the sign to 


appear." 

He turned his attention back to the singer. "Until we meet again, Kai." 

With that, he flew out of view and into the trees just out of reach. 

Kai's jaw clenched in anger, fists tightening at his sides. "Fucking bastard, l'm going to kill you for that!" 
Movement below him diverted his attention back to Henjo. He fell to his knees, tears gathering in his eyes as 
he looked down at the still form of his bandmate. Andis hands were all over, feeling for the pulse, examining 
the gaping hole and tending to it. 


"Please save him," Kai pleaded with a hoarse voice. 


The blond looked up at him with a frown. "lm trying my best but this is beyond my knowledge. We need to get 
him back to headquarters." 


Kai nodded and wrapped his arms around his body to still the shaking throughout. Wiry arms enfolded his body 
in warmth. His head leaned back to snuggled into the side of Dirk's neck. 


Dan's long arms held Kai from the front, stroking his head and whispered to him in his ear. "He'll be alright, | 
know it. l'm not sure how, but | do." 


| hope so." 


Kai's eyes closed and he promptly passed out from exhaustion in Dan's arms. The drummer smiled and lifted 


up Kai's body to carry him over to the plane. 

Dirk tagged along with them, glancing behind his shoulder every so often for any sign of the enemy. The area 
was completely still, as if everyone had up and vanished into thin air. Frown lines etched into Dirk's forehead as 
he climbed on the helicopter. 

Something wasn't right, that he was sure of. 
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Kai paced back and forth along the open passageway. His eyes searched around and found nothing, just people 
milling about doing their jobs. 


The double doors opened at the end of the hall, omitting one person and then closed again. Kai looked up to see 
Andi heading for him, a face filled with sadness and grief. The redhead stilled himself for the eminent bad news 
that was about to come and sucked in a breath. 

"He's not good. His body is weak, ravaged by the magical blast and his mind is in a comaclike state." 


Kai's head fell. "Will he get better?" 


"| don't know. I've never seen such a bad wound as this. It's a question of whether Henjo wants to pull through 


or not" 
Kai swallowed. "He will." 


Andi walked over next to him and patted him on the shoulder. "| hope he does, I'd miss him. And his dedication 


to the mission" 

"The mission?" 

| can't tell you that, only Weiki can" 

Dani appeared at the end of the hall. "Kai, the leader wants to see you." 

Kai nodded and thanked Andi before heading down the walkway towards Doni. 


The blond sighed and rubbed at his eyes, pushing back the feelings deep inside. He grasped the door handle and 


returned back inside the room again. 
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Weiki was waiting for them in the mission area, studying various maps and diagrams. 

"You wanted to see me?" 

The guitarist looked up and motioned for Kai to take a seat opposite him. Dani grabbed a chair closest to Weiki. 
"Yes, | did. Since Henjo is..well, unavailable, | would like to ask you about the last mission" 

"Why?" 


Weiki set down his paperwork and looked straight at Kai. "Well, there's some facts about it that just don't make 
any sense. | usually confer with Henjo but | can't do that right now." 


Kai nodded but said nothing. 

"Dirk told me that Menos appeared at the site, is that true?" 

"Yeah, he did" 

"He also told me that he looked a lot like you." 

"Yeah, he did" 

"Do you know why he did? Did he look like that when you met him before?" 

| don't know. | don't know what to believe anymore at this point” 

Weiki sighed. "I can imagine. And l'm sorry if we're overwhelming you, but we need to understand what's going 
on. You appeared to think that you could fly, hence jumping off a cliff to save Henjo. But what | don't 


understand is why you believed that? What did Menos show you that convinced you so?" 


Kai studied the random pattern on the concrete floor. "He let me fly. | felt the wind, the sun, everything. How 
could | not believe that?" 


"Good point. Seeing is believing, after all. Can you describe your meeting with Menos for me? Don't leave out 


any details." 
"Why? What difference does it make? It's not going to heal Henjo!" 
"Well, it's not going to do him any harm either. | just.! just want to know more about my enemy.’ 


Kai shrugged his shoulders. "There's not much to tell. | woke up in an empty room and he was there waiting 


for me. He told me about myself and then said | could fly. Then he threw me out the window." 


Weiki fished out a pack of cigarettes and lit one before handing the pack over to Kai. The redhead was hesitant 
at first but then snagged one out for himself, feeling slightly calmer when he lit it up. 


“There's something that bothers me about that - the window. His fortress is windowless and has one large 


door in the front. That's it. Where did it come from?" 

"Well, he moved his hand and it appeared" 

"Wait, how did he move his hand?" 

Kai's eyebrow rose. "What difference does that make?" 
"Quite a bit, now answer the question" 

"| don't know, he just moved it upward and then it appeared 


Weiki blew a long trail of smoke through the side of his lips. "Interesting. So he manipulated the room? Dani, 
how is that possible?" 


The strategist looked up from his paperwork. "Um, well, he does control minds, so maybe he made Kai think he 
opened a window but didn't really." 


Kai shook his head. "I wasn't being controlled. He opened a window in the room. | saw him." 

"Any other possibilities, Dani?" 

The drummer scoffed. "Short of having a holodeck like in Star Trek? No other way. And | doubt he has that" 
Weiki sat up in his chair. "And why not? He modifies minds, why can't he do it on rooms?" 

Dani opened his mouth to say something but nothing came out. 

Kai rolled his eyes. "You really think that he controlled a whole room for my benefit? That's crazy." 

"No, it's clever. Were you alone in the room with him?" 

"Yeah | was..wait, two guys appeared after a while." 

"Where did they come from? A door off to the side?" 


Kai frowned. "I don't know. They just..well, appeared.” 


"Just like the window?" 
"Yeah." 


Weiki took one last drag of his cigarette and pitched it into the nearby fireplace. "So he has a room that he 


can make into anything he wants. Did it change once you were outside of the window?" 

Kai nodded his head. "Yeah, it became the desert area that Henjo found me in" 

The guitarist grinned. "Very nice. He converted the rest of the room to appear like it was outside. Except it 
wasn't outside. Menos' tower is in the middle of the island. There's no desert nearby. In fact, the closest one is 
miles away." 

"So he led me around the island to the desert?" 

‘I'm not sure. So you flew outside the tower without crashing?" 

Kai blushed, despite himself. "Well, sort of. | landed really hard on my knees." 


Weiki chuckled. "Landing is an art, from what others have told me." 


The singer finished his cigarette and put it out in the ashtray sitting on the table. "So what about the force 


field thingy? Did | run into it because | was outside the tower?" 

The guitarist cocked his head to the side. "Hmm, | wonder?" 

"Wonder what?" 

"| wonder if that wasn't the force field around the tower at all, but the one in the room." 
"But | was outside, walking for miles. How could it extend that far?" 


Dari laughed at Kai's confused expression. "Thats where his mind manipulation comes in. He made you think 


you'd been walking for miles. It probably was only a hundred feet or so." 

"Oh." 

Weiki nodded. “Exactly. And | can almost bet that the thing that you walked through was the end of the room. 
It transported you to the desert area nearby without you knowing. It looked and felt the same as you'd been 


walking in, so there would be no need to question it. Damn, I'd kill for that kind of technology.’ 


"Isnt that what you're already doing?" 


"No Kai, it's more to stop our enemy from doing something dangerous. He has access to something that | don't 
want him to have." 


"What?" 


Dari opened his mouth to say something and glanced over at Weiki but the guitarist gave him a curt head 
shake. 


Kai saw it and countered. “What's going on? What aren't you telling me?" 

Is complicated to explain but... 

Andi suddenly appeared in the doorway. "He's awake." 

The redhead looked at Weiki, waiting for him to say something before hurrying out of the room with Andi. 
Dani turned to Weiki. "Is it wise to keep this from him? He has a right to know what he is." 

"No it isn’t, but the time isn't right yet. Though it will be soon 
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Kai ran down the hall and shoved open the heavy door with all his might. There inside the room was a small 
bed in the corner. He walked slowly into the room, gathering any thoughts that happen to run rampant through 
his brain before approaching Henjo. 

The guitarist grinned. "Looks like your training with Dirk doesn't account for emotions." 

Kai bit his lip, and then opened his mouth. "I'm sorry." 

"For what?" 

"For letting this happen. If I'd seen him creeping up to the right, | could have taken him out before he...” 


"Stop right there, you're not to blame. | should have been paying more attention to my surroundings.’ 


"Yeah but it was me that was distracting you. | could see you looking out of the corner of your eye at me, 


watching me shoot and duck." 


Henjo sighed. "Yes | was, but that's because its my job to protect you. | have to watch you whether | like it or 
not. That was the assignment that was given to me by Weiki.” 


Kai frowned and turned to glance at a nearby wall. "So becoming my bandmate and friend was just a mission?" 
"Not in the slightest. | got the mission after | joined Gamma Ray, not before it. As for the friendship, it just 
happened normally. | wasn't ordered to become your friend nor was | ordered to get close to you. All Weiki told 
me was to make sure you didn't get into any trouble" 

The singer took a deep breath before proceeding. "What about any more than that?" 

"What about it?" 

"Were you ordered to ignore my advances or do you truly not want something more with me?" 

"Kai, lyes, | was ordered to not go any further than friendship" 

He shuffled his feet. "That explains a lot, | guess’ 

"Yeah" 

"Well Ill let you get some rest now. lIl be back later on" 


"Ok 


Kai glanced at Henjo one last time and trudged out of the room. The guitarist sighed and leaned back in bed to 
look up at the ceiling. 


| can't believe you just told him that. Weiki never ordered you to not get involved with Kai.” 
"Stay out of it, Andi," sighed Henjo. 


The singer advanced further into the room. "No, dammit! Tell him how you feel for once in your damn life. You 


almost died and then you have the nerve to tell him you don't love him." 
"| never...” 


| know what you said, its the way you said it that bothers me. Now he thinks that he doesn't mean crap to 


you other than as a mission" 
"But | told him..." 


Andi threw his hands in the air. "| know what you fucking told him! Henjo, tell him the truth for once. You owe 
that much to him." 


The blond walked out of the room in disgust, leaving a confused Henjo in his wake. 
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Dani handed Henjo a gun and spare ammunition "Be careful out there. There are still enemies lurking around, 


even in the protected areas." 


The guitarist nodded and took the supplies without any comment. He headed out the nearby exit to the forest. 
Dari watched for a bit until he was distracted by Kai. 


"Where's Henjo going?" 
"He's training. Weiki won't let him go out on missions until he's back up to a hundred percent." 
Kai frowned. "But, is it wise to let him go off alone? What if he gets attacked?" 


Dari laughed at Kai's reaction "Henjo is one of best fighters we have, he can take care of himself. Even when 


he's still recovering. Plus he took a walkie-talkie with him, he'll let us know if there's any trouble. 
"You mean this one?" 


The drummer glanced down at the walkie-talkie in Kai's hand and swore. He reached out for it but Kai snatched 


it away. 

"lll take it to him." 

"Kai, you're not allowed to leave the base without an escort 

The guitarist winked at Doni. "I will have one once | find Henjo. Don't worry about it" 
"But..." 

Dari was too late, Kai had already exited the building with the walkie-talkie in tow. 
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The trees bristled around Henjo's position His eyes scanned the dense forest while his mind reached out to 
anything nearby. Wind blew through his sweat dampened hair, cooling it and making him relax slightly. 


Shuffling in the distance snapped his attention to the path off to the right. He reached down for his weapon, 


clicking the charge into position and aiming for the area. 


The noise became louder in his ears, branches rocked to the side from the sudden pressure. Henjo fired a half 


second after Kai bound out between the trees. 


"Fuck!" 
Henjo dropped his gun and ran for Kai, who was laying on the ground. 
"Dammit Kai, what the hell were you thinking?" 


The redhead blushed and rolled up to a sitting position. "Sorry, | wanted to make sure you had the walkie-talkie 
in case anything bad happens." 


Henjo snorted. "And you needed to make that much noise to do it? | could have killed you where you stood if 
that pulse hadn't missed" 


"I know, but you didn't. Isn't that a good thing?" 


The guitarist had just opened his mouth to say something about how stupid and dangerous that was when the 
trees parted to reveal several men with guns in their hands. 


Kai made a move to turn on the walkie-talkie and call for help, but stopped when a gun pressed against the 


back of his head. 

| wouldn't do that if | were you." 

The redhead nodded and laid the device down on the ground. 

"Get them tied up." 

Henjo turned around and hit the guy behind them square on the kneecap. As he fell to the ground, Henjo 
grabbed Kai and made a break for it through the trees. They ran about three feet before encountering more 
men with guns. Henjo moved to escape to the left and was brained with the butt end of a gun 

The guy snorted. "Idiot. Do you want one too?" 

Kai shook his head so fast that it almost swiveled 

"A wise decision" 
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Henjo's head bumped the wall with a thud, shaking his already hazy brain further. His eyes tried to focus on 


anything nearby but there was nothing in the room with him. It took a few minutes for him to realize he was 


in a prison cell, complete with cobwebs covering the corners and the smell of death and piss. 


"Fuck," he screamed into the air, while thrashing around in his tight metal handcuffs. 
"Henjo?" 


The guitarists eyes squinted into the darkened cell, looking around for the source of the voice. He cursed his 
impeded vision without his glasses. 


"Over here!" 
"Over here where, Kai? It's not like | can see much without my glasses." 
‘Oh yeah, sorry. Straight ahead of you." 


Henjo squinted hard enough to make out the outline of Kai's body, chained to the wall in a "T" shape. He looked 


down at himself and noticed that he was in the exact same position. 
"Figures, he posed us like Christ." 
Kai winced. "Well, at least it's not nailed through our wrists and ankles." 


Henjo snorted into the damp hair sticking to his face. "True. But dammit, | can't believe he captured me. What 
the hell does he need me for?" 


"Because you're nice to look at?" 
The guitarist rolled his eyes. "Not likely. | assume l'm here to torture for his amusement.” 
"Really? | hope not” 


"Me either, considering. Though | really wish you would sfop getting yourself captured all of the time. If you 
had just listened to me when | told you to head back to the base, we wouldn't be in here." 


Kai scoffed. "Oh right, it's my fucking fault that he wants me all of the time. If you'd been doing your job 


protecting me and not getting knocked out so damn easily, then you wouldn't be here at all." 


"Don't even fucking fry blaming me for that! | didn't want you to even come into the field in the first place. 
You should have stayed in Hamburg where you belong and leave the fighting to the professionals.’ 


"Some professionals, you barely put up a fight when they grabbed me." 


Henjo ground his teeth and tightened his fists into a ball. "Shut up, Kai! For once in your fucking life, close your 
damn mouth before you say something stupid." 


Kai sniffed and stared at the nearby bars. "At least | wouldn't be the only one." 
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Menos waved in a gathering of troops into the hall 

"Come in, Ive got a job for you" 


Their leader was dressed all in black, chains wrapping around his form, attached to various body parts. He 
nodded his short black haired head and advanced closer. "Yes, my lord?" 


| want you to rein in the remaining forces to begin an assault on the superhero compound in Frankfurt, 
Germany. They'll be too distracted by the disappearance of their crew, they won't see a direct hit coming. | 
expect no survivors of any kind. | already have what | need for my plan in the jails below. Everyone else is just 
expendable at this point." 


The man bowed his head before turning to command the troops outside the door. 


Menos tented his fingers and stared into the red candles lining the throne room. He grinned and blew a few out 


with one breath. 

"Goodbye, Weiki." 
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The leader paced around the room, wearing a path into the soft carpet below. 


Andi watched him out of the corner of his eye and frowned. "You're going to make a permanent groove in the 


floor if you keep doing that." 

Weiki snorted and continued to walk back and forth until his office door pushed open. 
"Sorry, | had to gather the others," said Dani, panting to try and catch a breath. 

Soon the opening admitted the rest of the men, who grabbed a seat around the room. 


Weiki paced one more time and stopped short. "I assume you all know why you're here, Kai and Henjo are 
missing." 


The crowd nodded but the leader paid them no heed. 


"There's no doubt that Menos captured and brought them back to his fortress. The only problem is, the 


building itself is impenetrable for the most part. There is one main door that we know of and no other exits. A 


full on assault would be disastrous at this point, due to the sheer number of men under Menos' control. The 


only other option is a small team of people to rescue the two men safely.” 
"| want to go." 


Weiki glanced over at Dirk and snorted. "I figured you'd say that, and the answer is no. While your powers are 


useful in certain situations, it won't work here." 
"Frankly, | don't fucking care what would work. I'm going, whether you like it or not.” 


The leader's eyebrow shot up. "Is that so? And what if | lock you in our dungeons, for a smartass remark like 


that?" 

Dirk scoffed. "I can get out of any dungeon you can think of. That's why I'm going on this mission. Kai and Henjo 
are more than likely trapped in some basement jail cell. No one on this team can manipulate their body enough 
to fit through skinny bars like | can" 

Markus chuckled. "He's right.” 


Dan sat up and looked straight at the leader. "If Dirk goes, then | go. You'll need firepower that doesn't require 


a weapon." 

Weiki rolled his eyes. "What is this? A Gamma Ray rebellion?" 
Andi giggled. "More like a rebellion in dreamland." 

The room groaned at Andis pun while Weiki just snorted. 


Fine, you're going then. And with them will be Markus and Sascha. Your strength and changing abilities are 


essential to this raid succeeding." 
Dari frowned and looked down. "So again, I'm stuck here while everyone else goes out." 


Andi smiled at the disappointed tech. "Don't worry, I'll be here to keep you company. Weiki wouldn't dream of 


sending me out on a suicide mission" 
Dirk's eyes went wide. "Sui.suicide mission?" 
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The blond nodded. "This has maybe a thirty percent chance of succeeding. Menos has an army of two to three 
hundred men on his side. That's a lot to take down at once." 


"Which is exactly why you're going to have a plan before barging in the front door." 


Dirk blinked a few times. "Which is?" 

Weiki paused to light a cigarette and continued. "That you land on the backside of a tower and make your way 
in using Sascha's destructive powers. | can't imagine there isn't a drainage system of some sort or sewer 
outlet in place. Your job is to locate and use it to get to Kai and Henjo. If they're where you say they are, then 
going underground is your best bet at this point” 

Sascha grinned. "So I'm allowed to break through a wall if there's no entrance present?" 

The leader snorted. "I'd rather you not, unless it's absolutely necessary. You don't want to attract the 
attention of that many men at once. Though if you manage to get underground, then break away to your 
heart's content." 

The guitarist rubbed his hands and laughed. "This is going to be awesome." 

Andi giggled at Sascha's enthusiasm. "Just be careful, ok? | want you all back in one piece." 

Markus winked at Andi. "We plan to. | wouldn't miss a chance to see your smiling face again for anything.’ 


The singer winked back and leaned against the bassist, putting his head on his shoulder. "So sweet" 


Weiki cleared his throat. "This meeting is over. Get the plane readied as soon as possible and head out. You 


don't need to see me before you leave, you have my permission to leave." 

The crew dispersed, leaving Weiki alone in the room. He gathered up the scattered papers and pushed them into 
an file folder. His eyes closed, his mind calling out to Henjo as clearly and pointedly as he could. "They're 
coming" was all he said internally. He hoped it made its way to Henjo somehow, despite being hundreds of miles 


away and behind a force field. It was all he could think to do at this point. 


OK 
Henjo looked around the empty field in front of him and wondered where he was. He glanced to the right, 
expecting to see Kai, but no one was there. His feet started walking along the trail past patches of red grass 


and purple trees. 


It took him a minute to realize that he must be dreaming. He sat down on the odd grass and waited. Soon the 


trees parted and admitted a man dressed all in black. 
"Hello, Henjo." 
The guitarist scrambled up from the ground and glared at the newcomer. "Fuck youl” 


The man laughed and advanced closer to Henjo's position, eyes locked firmly on the enraged figure. "Now now, 


there's no need for that." 

Henjo snorted. "This is my dream, | can do whatever the hell | want." 

“Actually it's not. You're actually hallucinating, stuck in a world of my creation" 
"Where is Kai?" 


Menos chuckled and stood before Henjo. "He's still in the dungeons, like you are. | assume he's worried about 


your random mumblings as you dream." 
"You leave him alone!" 


"I haven't touched him since he was captured. The time isn't right yet. Soon it will be, but not before certain 


circumstances have taken place first." 
Henjo frowned. "What kind of circumstances? You're not making any sense." 


Menos rolled his eyes. "What is it with superheroes asking the villain what his plans are? Do you really think 
I'm going to tell you that?" 


The guitarist snorted in disgust. "Well, it was worth a try.’ 
"Fair enough. Though you'll know when it's time, that | can tell you." 
"Whatever. I'll be waiting to ruin those plans when it does." 


Menos clasp his hands together. "Of course you will, that's the natural course of action for this sort of thing. 
Too bad it's too little, too late." 


"What the hell does..." 


Henjo never got his question out before Menos' figure disappeared and was replaced with a empty space. He 


sighed and mumbled "fuck". 


His head started to hurt from behind, forcing his eyes to roll back into their sockets. As he crumpled to the 


ground, a message appeared in his mind. 
They're coming 
KEKEKE 


The plane was readied and waiting on the tarmac for the crew to enter it. Half a second later, it was blown to 


pieces, fire raining down with the debris. 

Dirk stood in the doorway, eyes wide with fright and just stared. Behind him was Dan, with a similar expression 
Markus and Sascha joined them and exchanged a look of confusion between them. Markus elbowed Dirk's arm. 
"What are you two waiting for?" 

"Holy fuck." 

Markus shoved the Gamma Ray bassist to the side and glanced outside. His jaw slackened open in disbelief. 
Sascha eyed all of them. "What the hell is going on?" 

"Its gone" was all Dirk could mumble out before resting his head against Dan's chest. 

"What's gone?" 

Markus shook himself out of the shock and motioned Sascha over to the door. "That." 

"Oh, shit. We need to tell Weiki about this. Who could have done it? Menos?" 

The Helloween bassist shrugged his shoulders. "I don't know but they obviously mean business." 

Sascha walked back inside and headed for Weiki's office, his face set as stone. 
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The leader was going over some maps of the surrounding area around Menos' tower when Sascha pushed the 
door open with a bang. Weiki jumped in his seat and glared at the guitarist. 


"What the hell? Did you have to do that so loudly?" 

Sascha looked sheepish. “Sorry. The plane is gone." 

Weiki's eyebrow rose. "Gone? Gone, how?" 

"Blown into pieces. | think Dirk saw it happen or at least the aftermath." 

The leader launched to his feet. "What? You're not serious? They're attacking the base?" 


"|. don't know. What | do know is, something made our plane explode." 


Weiki cursed under his breath and headed out the door with Sascha trailing behind him. 
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"What happened?" 

Dirk looked up from Dan's arms, his face an ashen color. “It blew up.just like that 
"Has anyone figured out how?" 


Dari appeared to the right of the door. "No, not yet. In all honesty, we're hesitant to go outside at all, for fear 
of getting blown up ourselves." 


"Oh, for fuck's sake." 
Weiki pushed past the gathered men and headed outside. 
"Wait!" 


The leader stopped in front of a piece of wreckage and glanced down at, looking for any clue - possibly some 


kind of accelerant or bomb residue. 

Dani ran over to where he was. "Are you crazy?" 

"Grab this piece. We can analyze it for what caused the explosion" 
'But.but." 

Weiki got up and glared at the tech. "Just do it, dammit!" 


Dari nodded and hauled the piece to the doors, handing it off to one of his techs to check out. Weiki was right 
behind him to shut the outer doors and bolt them tight. 


The men looked at him and waited for any orders. 


"Well, we're obviously not doing a rescue mission at this point. Ground travel would take far too long to get to 


Menos' lair. The best we can hope, is that Henjo or Kai manage to do something." 


Dirk stared in disbelief at the leader. "That's it? You're not going to do a damn thing about it? What kind of 
leadership is that?" 


Weiki snorted. "A smart one. If you have a better plan that doesn't start with you barging into Menos' tower 


when they could have already escaped, I'd love to hear it" 


The bassist opened his mouth to respond but Weiki had already walked past him. Instead, he just sighed and 


looked over at Dan. 


The drummer gave him a slight smile and put his arm around the shorter man. "We'll figure out something. 
There's no way Weiki would give up on getting Kai back." 


Dirk nodded and leaned his head against Dan's shoulder. 
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Dari circled his crewman Hans, who was busy studying the curious piece of debris they had retrieved from 
outside. 


"Anything yet?" 


Hans shook his head. "The readings are really odd. | mean, it's a piece of metal but | don't think it's from the 
helicopter. Maybe from the device that blew it up - | can't say." 


"Have you ran it through an infrared scan?" 

"No, not yet. | was about to when you asked" 

The tech picked up the fragment and placed it into the tray attached to the scanner bed. He tapped a few 
buttons and it rolled into the machine. The device buzzed and sounded as the red laser appeared inside to begin 
the scan Hans glanced at the monitor and frowned. 


"Wait, what is that? It looks..organic. It's moving." 


Dari moved closer to the screen to get a better view. Hans’ hands reached to the side and shoved Dani hard 


to the ground a split second before the machine exploded. 
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Chapter 5 


Andi was in the middle of healing a patient when everything went dark. 
His eyes opened into solid blackness, a type of darkness he'd never seen. 
"Oh God, l'm blind." 


Feeling around on the bed, he reached for the light switch to make sure. It was still on but the overhead 


fluorescent lights weren't making their usual buzzing noise. 
"Wait, I'm not blind. The power is out." 


He chuckled to himself for talking out loud to no one in particular. The patient below him moaned in pain and he 


went back to work, mentally healing the deep leg wound with his whole being. 

People in the past had mentioned Andi would glow during an intense healing session, but usually he wrote them 
off with a snort. Though now that it was pitch black in the room, he could see the faint light irradiating from 
his extended hands as he finished up his work. 


"Wow, | do glow," he said with a giggle. 


His face went serious, the sudden realization that the whole base was probably like this. He cursed the fact 


that he hadn't been born a mind reader and felt around the walls to find the door. 


His finger tips brushed against the edges of the panel and pushed the door open. As soon as he did, he wished 
he hadn't. 


EK 

Pandemonium reigned in the compound. Darkness enveloped every room, swallowing everyone in an endless void. 
Weiki silently thanked the fact that he always built a fire when he had to think for long periods of time. The 
blackness around wasn't nearly as encompassing as it must have been for everyone else. He sighed and wished 
Henjo was still around. At this point, he could have had the guitarist see if everything was alright with his 
mind. 

Instead, he climbed out of his chair and felt around for the edge of his desk before heading for the door. 


The screams outside deafened him when he finally managed to get it open. 


He took a deep breath, calming himself as best as he could, and walked into the madness. 


OK 

Dari pushed himself off the ground a little to see what had happened. The smell of singed hair filled his nose 
and heat pricked at his back. It was then that he realized he was on fire. He frantically wiggled out of his coat 
and tossed it to the ground. The black leather melted into a puddle before his very eyes. 


He got to his feet again and looked around for Hans. The tech was nowhere to be seen, which wasn't saying 


much in this darkness. 

The drummer reached for his bag on a nearby chair and rurmmaged around inside to find a flashlight. The 
sudden light near his eyes made him reach up to stop himself from squinting. He flashed it around the area in 
search of Hans, hoping he might find him alive. 

However, what he did find, made him turn to the side and throw up. 

There on the floor was Hans' leg and nothing more. 
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The banging around outside woke Dirk up. He bolted upright in bed and felt around for his lamp. He flicked the 
switch a few times but nothing happened. 


"Dan?" 

The room echoed back his question, no answer forthcoming. He slid out of the covers to sit on the edge of the 
bed. Nothing was visible in front of his eyes. Not even the emergency lights that usually came on at night. He 
half wondered if he was still dreaming when the door to his room flew open with a bang. 

"Dirk!" 


"Fuck, you almost gave me a heart attack!" 


Dan blushed, despite the fact that Dirk couldn't see it anyway. "Sorry, | didn't know if you were awake or not. | 


was in the showers when everything went black" 

Dirk shuffled out of bed and slipped into his shoes. "Where are you in the room? By the door?" 
"Yeah, why?" 

The bassist chuckled. "Id rather not walk right into you" 


"Good point." 


Dirk's hands were outstretched in front of him, feeling the air for anything solid. They brushed a t-shirt and 
he stopped moving. 


"What's that noise in the distance. It sounds like... 

"Screaming, | think some of the crew have been injured somehow” 

Dirk nodded. "That would explain the lights being out. But why no safety ones? Aren't those on a generator?" 
"They are but | have a feeling the enemy found it and disconnected i" 

The bassist shuddered. "To do what? Make us lose our sanity and kill ourselves?" 

Dan put an arm around Dirk. "| hope not, but at this point it's working. 
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Andi felt blindly on the walls, hoping to encounter Weiki's door at some point. He hoped the leader was ok and 
not one of the many that were screaming in the outer area. 


The singer stopped, images of multiple dead bodies lining the floor filled his head. He mentally shook himself out 
of it, reminding himself that he needed to stay calm, despite what others were doing at the moment. He could 
deal with the casualties when he could actually see. Breath struggled for a place in his chest until he was able 


to rein it in to a normal level. 


His digits brushed a door handle and he let out a sigh of relief. He pushed it open and peered inside. The muted 
glow of the fireplace filled the darkness but Weiki was nowhere to be seen. 


He closed the door and leaned against the wall. The coolness of it soothed his frayed nerves. His hand reached 
up to brush away hair that had fallen into his face. He accidentally poked himself in the eye, hands shaking so 
hard that he found it difficult to control them. 

Something bumped his arm and he swung around to face who or whatever had done it. 

A man's deep voice called out, "Weiki?" 

He gasped and crashed into the man's long arms, shaking like a leaf as he did so. 


"Andi! I'm glad you're alright. Where's Weiki?" 


The blond shuddered into Markus’ chest and mumbled. "I don't know, the room is empty." 


"He must have gone looking for us, or to see what's going on in the main area." 


Andi buried his head further into the warm chest, desperately trying to block out the images his mind was 
putting forth. Markus reached up with his hand to stroke the singer's hair. 


"IFs ok, | won't let anything hurt you." 


He pulled slightly out of Markus’ arms. "No, it's not ok. People are probably injured out there and the healer is 


cowering in fear." 


The bassist snorted and pulled him back in close. "Yeah well, no one ever said our line of work would be easy. 


We have to get through it the best we can" 


Andi snorted into the fabric of Markus’ thick shirt but said nothing in response. Finally, he pushed out of the 


surrounding arms and took a deep breath. 
The bassist eyed him. "Ready?" 


"Honestly? No, I'm not - but you're right, we need to keep a cool head. That's what Weiki would tell us if he 


was here." 


Markus nodded and reached out for Andis hand, interlocking his own fingers with the singer's. Andi smiled up 


at Markus, knowing full well the bassist could see it even in the darkness. 
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Weiki brushed against the wall and cursed the fact that he hadn't kept a spare flashlight in his office. His ears 
listened for anyone approaching his position while he felt around for the supply room door. He was pretty sure 
he'd walked far enough to be right next to it, but in total blackness there was no way to be absolutely 


positive. 


His fingers knocked against a solid object, stinging the long digits and prompting him to hold them for a minute 
until the pain subsided. He reached out for the handle and twisted it open Instinctively his hand went up to pull 
the rope to turn on the light. He snorted, hand still hanging halfway into the air and shook his head. 


"Nice one, Weiki." 
He inched along the racks until he got to where the flashlights should be. Fingers brushed various light bulbs, 
pens, and batteries before finding a weighted flashlight. Clicking on the button, he winced at the strong light 


pouring forth into the room. His eyes watered at first and then adjusted to the light without squinting. 


He grabbed some extra batteries and placed them into his pants pocket. He sighed and braced himself for 
whatever he might find in the warehouse part of the compound. Judging by the faint screams he could hear 


while traveling to the supply room, it wasn't going to be pretty. 
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Dirk followed Dan out of their room and fumbled along the hallway. The bassist kept getting a face full of Dan's 
shirt because the larger man was walking slower than him. Not to mention the darkness wasn't helping matters 
either. 

He stopped short. "Wait a minute, you manipulate fire, right?" 

Dan turned around to face the voice from behind. "Yeah, why?" 

"Then why are we stumbling in the dark? Can you just lit your hand or something? Make yourself a torch?" 

A smack echoed in the empty hallway. 

"What the hell was that?" 


Dan shuffled his feet. "Nothing, just me hitting my head. Hold on" 


Dirk leaned against the wall and waited. In less than a second, the hallway was fully lighted and Dirk was having 
trouble keeping his eyes open 


"If you could bring it down a touch, that would be great" 
"Huh? Oh, sorry. Better?" 


The bassist slowly let his eyes open and sighed at the soft flickering light coming from Dan's alight hand. 
"Much better, thanks. Lets go now." And they finally started making their way through corridors they could 


see. 
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Andi and Markus felt along the wall and headed for the open area. 

The singer had been going over in his head what he was going to see out there. He winced at the images of 
blood and guts that appeared in his mind, hands prickling with the urge to heal, and pushed them to the side 


for future reference. 


Out of the corner of his eye, a flash of light appeared behind them. He shoved Markus to the side and covered 


his mouth. 


The light got brighter and brighter with each step closer. Andi held his breath, for fear of being discovered in 


the corner. He buried his head into Markus’ arm, the strong light burning his eyes. 
"Markus?" 
The giant climbed up from the ground, pulling Andi up with him. "Damn, that's a light!" 


Dan chuckled. "Well, | am the fire manipulator. Though I'm sorry for scaring you, judging by the wide eyed look 
on Andis face." 


The singer breathed a sigh of relief and uncurled out of Markus’ arms. "Don't worry about it. | just wasn't 


sure what it was, since your arm doesn't exactly look like a flashlight.” 
Dirk turned to Andi. "Where is Weiki? We stopped by his office but no one was there." 


The blond shook his head. "I don't know, he wasn't there when | went into his office either. The only other place 


he could be is out in the warehouse." 

"That's what | was afraid of. Anytime we've gotten close to that area, all we heard were screams." 
Andi nodded. "Us too. At least there are four of us now, so we stand somewhat of a chance." 

Dirk winced at that statement. "I hope so." 


The singer patted the bassist's arm and gave him a small smile. "| know so. We have to stay positive with this, 


its all we can do at the moment” 

Dirk nodded and smiled back "Let's just hope we run into Weiki before anything too bad happens." 
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Dani ducked behind some overturned boxes, dodging blasts and random bolts of fire. The warehouse was 
surrounded by chaos. 1042s € 10%s munched on unsuspecting crewmen while alien/human hybrids fired energy 


blasts in the background. 


He didn't know how much of his crew was left at this point, the only one he was sure of was Pedro, who was 


crouched beside him. 
"Fuck, they never give up, do they!" 


Dari shook his head. "No, they don't. None of those things out there care if they live or die. It only boils down 


to whether they accomplish their mission or not." 


A blue pulse whizzed above them, forcing them to get closer to the ground. Screams of fallen crew members 


sounded in Dani's ears. 
"Fuck." 


Pedro glanced over at Dani and placed his hand on his shoulder. "Be strong. | know that doesn't mean much, 
considering what's playing out in front of us, but you need to have hope that the others will come to our aid. 


They haven't penetrated the doors to the back yet because of us." 
Dani nodded and swallowed down the lump of fear building in his throat. In the back of his mind, he wondered if 
anyone was still alive or had evacuated the building without them. He shook those ideas to the side and focused 


on the creatures before them. 


He took a deep breath and pushed himself off the ground, aiming at the midsection of a nearby 1042. The pulse 
ripped through its insect-like body, swaying it for a second before igniting it into a ball of flames. 


The drummer was about to aim for another when a snap echoed in his ears. His eyes went wide and he looked 


to his left. The body of a dead alien/human hybrid lay next to him with a smiling giant standing over it. 
"You should be more careful next time, Dari." 


A huge grin crossed Dani's face as he launched himself at Sascha, wrapping his arms around his huge frame. 


Sascha laughed and hugged back. 
"Good to see you too." 


Dari blushed slightly and let go of the guitarist. "| thought you were dead. The last | saw, you were near the 


other end of the warehouse." 

Sascha nodded. "Yeah, | was. As soon as | saw them pouring through the double doors, | made a break for this 
area knowing you would still be here. | managed to take out a few enemies along the way, but there are many 
more of them waiting in the wings. We need to get out of here and escape to somewhere safe. That is, once 


we find the others. I'm not leaving here without them." 


The drummer nodded in agreement. "Me either. | assume they're in the back crew quarters or in Weiki's office. 


Andi was in the medical area the last | heard him." 


Sascha looked over Dani's head and smiled at Pedro. "Good to see you're alive as well. 'd hate to have to pilot a 


plane on my own" 
The black haired man grinned. "That's a scary thing just thinking about it" 


‘'m sure | could figure it out eventually," he laughed. 


"Hopefully before you crash it, that is." 


Dari rolled his eyes at the ribbing going on above his head and focused back on the area in front of them. 


Enemies were inching closer to their position, having vanquished the remaining crew. 

"Shit" 

Pedro turned back to Dani. "What's wrong?" 

Dani pointed out into the field. "Look" 

In the middle of the area was a WB, a creature half dragon and half horse. Four strong legs held its powerful 
frame upright, bony wings lined its back, and fire shot from his mouth at regular intervals. It leaned its head 


back and blew a powerful blast of fire into their direction. 


The drummer looked down at their weapons and cursed again. "| don't have anything that matches against fire. 


All| have is lasers, and that thing's hide is too thick and heated for them to do any damage." 

"What the...2" 

Dari glanced up at Sascha, who sat there with his mouth wide open. He spied in the direction of where Sascha 
was looking to spot the WB frozen in place, encased in a thick sheet of ice. His heart stopped in his chest 
before turning around to spot Weiki standing in the doorway with an eyebrow raised. 

"Holy fuck! Weikil" 

The leader put a finger to his lips and motioned for them to get to the doorway without being seen. Dani 
nodded and grabbed a few spare guns, heading for the opening with Sascha and Pedro trailing behind him to 
make sure they weren't attacked from the back. 

Dari breathed a sigh of relief once he spotted the others behind Weiki. "Fuck, but am | glad to see you guys!" 


The gathering chuckled at the drummer's enthusiasm, prompting him to blush slightly. 


Weiki touched his arm and grinned. "The feeling is mutual. | wasn't sure from the screaming if anyone was still 


aive out there, but I'm glad | was wrong. Are you the only ones?" 


Dari nodded with a frown on his face. "Yeah, we are. Everyone else is either severely injured or dead. The 


1042s and 1099s were playing around with the decapitated heads for a while there." 
Andi grimaced, turning slightly green. "God, that's horrible. Have they no shame?" 


Weiki turned to the singer. "No, they don't. But right now, we need a plan. The main exit is blocked off by the 


enemy, so we need to think of another way out of here." 


Markus chimed in. "As far as | know, there aren't any exits in the back areas. That's the only drawback to this 


compound." 

"Well if we can't find an exit, I'll make one." 

Weiki snorted at Sascha's statement. "Not even you can break through metal framing." 
Dan jumped up from the ground. "But he can break through brick" 

Andi nodded. "And there's a brick fireplace in your office that faces the outside. Dan, thats brilliant!" 
The drummer grinned and leaned against the nearby wall. "Thanks." 

All eyes turned to Weiki, awaiting his response. 

He sighed and threw up his hands. "Fine, we'll try that." 

Sascha smacked his hands together and beamed. "This is going to be fun!" 

Weiki rolled his eyes and headed out of the hallway with the others following behind. 
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Once they got to the office, Sascha walked over to the fireplace and readied himself. 

The leader sighed and muttered to no one in particular. "Damn, | really liked that fireplace." 
Andi chuckled and patted Weiki on the shoulder. "We'll get you another one later. 


Sascha closed his eyes, channeling his energy into changing his form. Skin altered to an almost white complexion, 
arms and legs solidified, and his hair changed from black to off white. 


He released the breath he was holding deep inside and punched through the solid brick wall with one quick 
thrust. Dust and debris littered the large office, coating Weiki's massive library of rare books and objects. 


"Did you have to be so messy?" 


Sascha grinned and turned around to face Weiki, the stone features creaking with effort. "What would be the 
fun in that, if | wasn't?" 


Weiki rolled his eyes. "Smart ass." 


The giant gave him a wink and turned back to the pile of bricks. He moved the loose pieces off to the side with 
little effort in order to make a path for the rest of them to get through. Once he was finished, he stepped to 
the side and waved them on. 

Dan passed the guitarist and grinned. "I'll never get tired of watching you do something like that: 

Sascha laughed, shaking his stone facade slightly. "Me either." 

Weiki looked through the gap. "Are you coming or do | need to send someone to help you out?" 


The guitarist snorted. "No, | can make my own way out." 


Instead of going through the same path, Sascha plowed through the wall next to it. Rocks and dust, rolled 
towards the gathering of people, leaving them covered in it. 


"Oops, sorry about that." 
Dan laughed along with Sascha, while the others rolled their eyes at the childish display. 
"Now that you've officially destroyed my fireplace, can we go now?" 


The guitarist nodded and changed back to his normal self. He brushed pieces of brick off his long black coat 


and walked over to the others. 

Andi turned to Weiki. "Where are we heading to?" 

"Menos' tower. That's the last place he'd expect me to show up after this." 

"But how are we going to get there? We have no plane." 

Pedro chuckled at the confusion on Andis face. "Yeah we do. | take it, you want me to open the hangar?" 
Weiki nodded and watched the pilot head into the trees. 

Markus recovered from the shock first. "What hangar?" 

The leader smiled and pointed to the trees. "You'll see." 


The forest flickered for a second before revealing a large black building with two tall doors on the outside. 
Pedro disappeared inside the opening to get the plane ready. 


Markus opened his mouth, "But how.." 


Weiki laughed and interrupted. "H's better you don't ask, it would take me way too much time to explain 
Andi shrugged his shoulders at the confused bassist and followed Weiki to the exposed building. 
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The group walked inside of the doors, half expecting to see a plane and equipment laying around. Instead there 


was nothing. 
Sascha turned to Weiki. "Um, where is the plane?" 
The leader looked into the middle of the room and called out the pilot's name. 


Pedro's head popped out of thin air, floating before them. "Sorry, | was just testing to make sure it still works. 
We haven't used this plane in a long time." 


"Holy shit!" 


Weiki laughed at Sascha's exclamation and tried to explain to the shocked guitarist. "The plane can turn invisible 


for short amounts of time. Since Pedro's not invisible himself, he will still show up anyway." 
The brunette nodded, even though he was still having trouble wrapping his head around the concept. 


Pedro flipped a switch and the plane magically appeared in the seemingly empty building. It was all black, with 
thin silver streaks along the sides. 


"Cool." 
Weiki patted Sascha on the shoulder. "Come on, let's get onboard" 


The guitarist snapped out of his fascination, and followed Weiki and the others onto the plane. Rows of seats 


filled the front part, while a large cargo area was in the back. 
"Does it matter where we sit?" 
The leader shook his head. "Not really. | assume Sascha will sit up with Pedro but that's about it" 


Andi took a seat behind Weiki, who was in the front row with Dani. Markus grabbed the seat next to Andi, 
smiling at the blond before he sat down. Dan and Dirk shared the row behind the Helloween guys. 


Pedro looked behind him. "Ready?" 


Weiki nodded and the plane rumbled when it started up. After a few minutes, it went completely silent and 
rolled out of the end of the warehouse. Pedro flicked a couple of switches and the dense forest in front of 
them changed into a long runway. 

Markus' eyes went wide. "How the hell did you manage to hide this for so long?" 

Weiki lit a cigarette and blew smoke through the side of his lips. "There's a force field around it. Warning kind. 
Anyone walking nearby would be lightly zapped. If they continued to run into it for long periods of time, well.it 
would fry them where they stood" 

"Whoa" 


"Indeed. Pedro, let me know when we're high enough in the air." 


The pilot nodded and climbed higher above the trees and their besieged warehouse. Once he was happy with 
the distance, he called back to Weiki. 


The leader nodded and took out a remote control device from his pocket and pushed the blue button in the 
center. A rumble below shook the plane slightly and then subsided. 


Dan glanced outside the window and swore. A black cloud hung over the building, dust filled the air. 
Dirk leaned over. "What's the matter?" 

"He just annihilated the compound. It's in ruins below." 

The rest of the guys scrambled over to a window to get a better look. 


Dani turned to Weiki. "Did you really need to do that? What if there was still someone alive inside? And | had 


equipment down there that | can't easily replace." 


"Yes, | did," he sighed. "And there was nothing - or nobody - to save. It was just crawling with Menos' army. 
The more we take out now, the less we have to fight later." 


The drummer sighed and looked out into the clouds. 

OK 

Kai watched Henjo's body shake and moan in his sleep. He frowned at the pleas of "no" and "don't" between the 
mumblings of other unrecognizable words. The redhead leaned back against the cold wall and contemplated his 


future. How was he going to get out? Would the others rescue him or did he have to do it all himself? 


He snorted into the frigid air and wondered why Menos hadn't made his appearance yet. Kai assumed the villain 


would make at least one trip to the dungeons to gloat over the fact that he yet again captured the singer. 
Maybe to say how he was going to torture Henjo or use Kai for some purpose. Quite frankly, Kai was 
disappointed in Menos at this point. Most villains were somewhat predictable when it came to certain things. 


Gloating was number one on that list. It was just how things were done. 


Kai shrugged and sighed. At least it would make the time pass faster instead of the snail's pace that it was 


doing now. 


As if on cue, a figure appeared in the shadows and scoffed. "You expect too much from me. l'm way more 
than just some random villain that Weiki hates. | have a purpose, just like you do." 


Kai rolled his eyes. "Yeah right, like I'm supposed to believe you. You're the same guy who told me | could fly 
and then let me almost die. | mean shit to you." 


Menos stepped out of the shadows, the dim light covering half of his face. "On the contrary, you mean a lot to 
me. Not just because you're a piece of the puzzle, but because I've become quite fond of watching you." 


The redhead frowned. "Watching me?" 

‘Oh yes, I've been watching you grow up since the mid 80's. Forming Helloween and being successful. Then 
forming Gamma Ray and doing the same thing over again You have a talent for conquering anything in your 
way, despite the near impossible odds. That's how | knew you were the one I'd been looking for. Anyone less 
than that would be a failure - and you never fail” 


"So you're just some deranged fan?" 


Menos laughed and shook his head. "No, Kai. I've never heard any of your albums, nor have | attended your 


concerts. lm only concerned about what you do in life, not what music you make." 
"Why?" 


"Tsk, tsk. You know | can't tell you that, not yet at least. We'll talk later once you've been brought upstairs. 


Have a nice sleep in the meantime." 


Menos waved his hand, opening the shackles holding Kai's arms and legs. The singer fell to the floor on his 


knees with a grunt. 


"That should make it easier for you now. Enjoy your freedom while you can. And don't try anything stupid or 
Ill be forced to bind you again." 


With that, Menos disappeared back into the shadows, leaving Kai with his confused thoughts. 
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Pedro landed the plane just outside the forested area around Menos' fortress. He clicked off the engine and 


turned around in his seat to face the leader. 

Weiki put out the cigarette he was smoking in the ashtray on the back of the seat. "Ok, | think the best course 
of action is that we split up. One team can look for an opening in the sewer and the other create a diversion in 
front." 

Dirk's eyebrow rose. "I take it l'm one of the people finding a way inside from the back, right?" 


"Exactly. You'll take Dan and..Andi with you." 


The blond frowned. "Why am | going with them? | doubt Kai is going to be injured in any way, considering all of 


the trouble Menos did to capture him twice under our noses." 


"No probably not, but | don't want you coming with the diversion group. That will be myself, Markus, Sascha, 


and Dani." 
Markus opened his mouth to protest but closed it once he caught sight of Weiki's glare. 


"I know you don't want Andi to be part of the rescue group, but I've thought about this for a while. Fear not, | 


have a plan" 
Andi snorted. "And that is?" 
Weiki shook his head. "Thats not for you to know. What | can tell you, is that we'll make sure that no one 


comes your way once you get inside. l'm going to give you a communicator device, so you can let me know 
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when you're ready. That way, we'll know when to start the diversion" 
Dan shuffled in his seat. "And what if we don't find a way in? Then what?" 


"We'll deal with that once, or if it comes to that. There's no point dwelling about things that haven't happened 
yet. | have faith that you will find a drainage of some sort" 


Pedro undid his seat belt and headed for the back of the plane. Weiki motioned for the rest of them to follow 
the pilot. 


He was busy digging into various canvas bags when they arrived. 
"We've packed all sorts of ammunition and weapons to help you on your way. Oh and these too." 


The dark haired man dug into the side pocket to pull out a miniature walkie-talkie and handed it to Dirk. He 
turned to Weiki. "Do you want me to give each of them one or just Dirk?" 


"One should be fine." 


Andi frowned again. "What the hell is going on, Weiki? | know you're up to something that you don't want us to 


know about." 


Weiki snorted. "I'm always up to something, you should know that by now. Just proceed like | outlined, you'll be 
fine." 


Dirk patted Andis arm and handed him a small gun and flashlight. He hesitated and then took the items, placing 


them inside his leather coat. 
"| hope | don't have to use these." 


Markus glanced over at Andi, sadness written all over his face. "Me either." 


Once the team was loaded up, Weiki bid them a farewell and they disappeared into the thick forest. He nodded 
for Pedro to return to the pilot's seat and rest of them followed the leader back to the front. 


Confusion reigned on Sascha's face. "Are we leaving? Where are we going?" 
"| already told you, Menos' tower." 
“But..but isn't it better to approach it from the back like the other team is doing?" 


Weiki shook his head. "We're approaching it from the front. That way Menos will see that we're still alive and 


well." 
Markus’ head shot up. "That's suicide!" 
The leader nodded. “Quite possibly, but its the only choice at this point" 


"There has to be some other way! We're going to get slaughtered out there. You said it yourself, he has 
hundreds of men at his disposal." 


Dari snorted. "That's why you sent Andi with the others, you don't want him to get killed by this." 


"| never said this was going to be easy, did |? You all know the risks, and you know what's at stake. We can not 
allow Menos to go about with his plan to use Kai. If the distraction is enough for the others to get to Kai and 
free him, then the plan succeeded. Even if it costs us our lives. And make no mistake, | have no intention of 


going down without a fight." 
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Chapter 6 


Henjo opened his eyes and promptly threw up to his right. He cursed the fact that he was still tied down in a 
T shape and couldn't even wipe the filth off his face. 


He glanced over to Kai's cell and saw nothing. The empty chains and cuffs hung loosely from the walls. 
"Oh fuck, they took him while | was out" 

A mumble filled the air and then some shuffling, Kai's messy head appeared above the lower bars. 
"Inn right here. Stop shouting’ 

Herjo blinked a few times in confusion "But.but how did you get out of your bonds?" 


Kai brushed the dust out of his eyes. "Menos. He came down while you were out. He told me to get some sleep 
and released me. Thats what I've been doing until you called out." 


"And for some reason, it doesn't surprise me that he didn't release me. He's never liked me much." 
"Have you been captured by him before?" 


Henjo shook his head. "No, but Andi was once. Though not in this tower, he had another place in the early 
2000's." 


Kai stretched his arms and stood up to lean against the bars, facing Henjo's cell. "Do you always go up against 
him? Are there others?" 


The guitarist snorted. "Oh yeah, there are plenty of others. Menos is just the oldest of the bunch. Not to 


mention the most devious and unpredictable." 

Kai nodded and stared at the wall behind Henjo. It wasn't lost on the telepath, who frowned. 
"What's the matter?" 

The redhead shuffled his feet. "It's nothing." 

Henjo snorted. "Right, and you always look sad and confused at the same time. Spill it, Hansen" 


"Menos said he'd been watching me for years, keeping track of what | was doing. He also said | had a purpose 
just like he did. That doesn't make sense to me. What is my purpose? Why does he even care about me?" 


Henjo sighed. "I really can't tell you that. | know there's some reason he wants you, but beyond that.| can't 


say. 


Anger flashed in Kai's eyes. "Because of your damn order? Don't want the stupid human to know of your plans, 


is that it? Thanks a fucking lot!" 


Henjo sighed and shook his head. "Look, it's nothing like that. It's just.its just not something that you need to 


know right now. Menos will probably tell you eventually, he always does at some point.” 


"| don't fucking want to hear it from Menos, | want to hear it from someone who..someone | thought was my 


friend! | guess | can't even have that" 

"Its not like | have a choice, | was sworn not to tell you.” 

Kai sniffed. "So I'll go to my death without knowing. Thanks for being there, Henjo. You're a regular pal." 

Anger began to course through Henjo's veins, shaking him in his bonds. "Don't fucking blame me for following 
orders! If you had bothered to use your damn head and not run through enemy infested forests to bring me 
a damn walkie-talkie, we wouldn't even be having this conversation! At least | think before | act, unlike someone | 
know." 

"Yeah excuse me for caring about your wellbeing! Stupid me." 


"You are stupid! You're blinded by your emotions for people. Quit being so damn reckless!” 


Kai snorted and rolled his eyes. "You mean, be like you? Cold, heartless, and a bastard? No thanks, I'd rather die 


first" 
"l am not heartless! | care for lots of people." 
"Just not for me." 


Henjo opened his mouth up to say something more and closed it. He sighed and took a deep breath. "I care for 
you as well. l.l just don't want this to hurt you further." 


"So you're, what? Protecting me? Well, quit it! | don't need your protection, what | want is honesty from my 
friend. But you can't even give that to me, preferring to stay behind a mask | just don't get you anymore." 


"Kai, es 
The outer doors swung open to admit four guards. Henjo eyed all of them with suspicion. 


A tall one stepped in front of Kai's cell and unlocked it. The redhead backed up against the wall, fear written all 


over his face. 
"Come. Menos wants to see you." 


Another guard barreled into Kai's cell grabbing him by the arm and dragged him out by force. The tall guard 


followed them and locked the cell afterwards. He motioned for the other guards to follow him out of the room. 


Frustration filled Henjo's face. "Where the hell are you taking him? You might as well take me too, because so 


help me God I'll break out of here to find him!" 


Menos snorted at Henjo's statement. "Don't feel left out, we'll get to you as well. But first, | need to prepare 
you before you're transferred. 


"What the hell is that supposed to mean?" 


He didn't answer Henjo, instead waving his hand through the air. Henjo's eyes slipped shut in an instant, his head 
lulled to the side, body limp against the shackles. 


"Now you can take him out. | can't risk him manipulating your minds to get free." 


The guard nodded and unlocked the cell door, allowing another guard to walk past to release Henjo out of his 


bonds. 


As they brought him out, Menos stopped them to brush Henjo's hair back and stroke his face. "I can't wait to 


see your reaction to Kai. It's going to be amusing to say the least." 


Menos nodded and the guards dragged Henjo's limp body out of the dungeons. He grinned to himself and turned 
to follow them. 
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Dirk shuffled through the dense forest, dodging the high branches that Dan happened to send his way. He went 
over the previous meeting with the team in his mind. Why were they splitting up? Why were all of the 
fighters going with Weiki while they were rescuing Kai? He knew why he'd been chosen but he had trouble 
figuring out why Andi had been. 


The bassist shot a glance behind him at Andi. The look of disappointment was evident on his face. His head was 
down, the hanging long blond hair not really covering the true expressions he couldn't hide. He just traipsed 
behind them, not bothering to say anything along the way. 


Dan stopped short, forcing Dirk to run into the back of his coat. 


"Why did you stop?" 


Dan glanced around the open area with suspicion before answering. "The trees have ended. Now its just empty 
land around Menos' tower. Do you think it's safe to walk out in the open? There's nothing to shield us from the 
enemies." 

"Hmmm, good point. What do you think, Andi?" 

Silence. 

"Andi?" 

Dirk turned around and peered into the forest. The blond singer was nowhere to be seen 

ORI 

Pedro positioned the plane to line up with the front entrance of Menos' tower. 

lm ready." 

Weiki nodded and turned back to face the remaining crew. 

"Ok, this is how its going to work. We have two torpedoes on this plane, that are now aimed at Menos' front 
door. I'm going to give the signal and Pedro will fire them. After that, we'll land the plane nearby and proceed 
on foot to the front entrance. The enemies will be too confused to see us waltz in and that will be when you 
cut them down. Do not, under any circumstances, leave anyone alive. | don't want some random underling 
warning Menos or sending a force to the dungeons to gather Kai and Henjo. Be quick, and to the point." 


Sascha blinked a few times. "But won't they see us blow up their front door?" 


The pilot chuckled. "Nope, we're invisible at the moment. All they'll see are two torpedoes coming out of 


nowhere." 

‘Oh..oh, right. Invisible." 

Weiki nodded at Pedro. The plane shook slightly as the torpedoes shot from the sides at a high velocity. 
Pedro called out, "Hold on!" 

The pilot banked the plane to the right hard, forcing the passengers to grip their arm rests for dear life. 


Sascha swallowed down the remnants of his lunch and closed his eyes. The movement was enough for him, he 


didn't need to see it, too. 


Tall branches whacked the side of the plane, scratching up the paint and windows. Pedro yanked on the stick 
and lowered the plane down on the soft dirt with a thud. 


Markus’ head bumped the seat in front of him during the sudden stoppage. He rubbed his forehead and glanced 


over at Pedro. "Can you warn us when you're going to do something like that?" 


The pilot twisted around in his seat with a sheepish look on his face. "Sorry about that. From the maps that 
Weiki had, this area was supposed to be void of forested area | had to improvise." 


Sascha snorted. "Remind me to never be in a plane when you have to improvise again" 


Pedro laughed and patted his co-pilot on the arm. "Don't worry about it, | doubt I'll have to do that again. | just 


hope | have enough room to take off when we leave." 
Weiki leaned over the seat. "We'll worry about that later. Let's get ready for battle." 
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Andi ducked behind a nearby bush in fear. His eyes still wide from the loud explosion nearby. He swallowed hard 
and prayed that the plane hadn't crashed into the front entrance. 


His hand unclenched and pulled out of his coat pocket to wipe the dust from his face. He had to clasp it with 
the other hand to stop it from shaking. 


Blond hair flowing behind him, he forced his feet to respond and made his way to the front area. Dozens of 
thoughts ran in his mind, some good some bad. He decided he was better off not dwelling on the possible 
deaths of the crew, and instead pushed on through the scarce underbrush. 


Fingers reached into his inner coat pocket and pulled out his sunglasses, shielding his eyes from the dust and 
debris still in the air from the explosion. Thick chunks of brick and stone littered the path before him, making 
it an oddly spaced obstacle course to weave through. 


Shots fired in the distance, filled the air with blasts of energy and bullets. Human and not-quite human shapes 
fell to the ground and never got back up. Andi swallowed the lump in his throat, fearful of the fate of his 
friends, and pressed on. It was the only thing he could think to do. 
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Weiki burst through the front area. He rose an eyebrow and looked around the deserted hallway. His eyes 


caught sight of a small table in the middle of the room, a vase containing a bright blue flower sat on it. 


He motioned for the others to follow while he walked slowly towards the table, eyes searching out for any 
booby traps or half hidden enemies. He glanced down at the flower with a frown 


Markus’ hand went for the letter leaning against it. 
"What does it say?" 


The bassist eyed Weiki and began to read it. "Welcome to my sanctuary, Weiki and crew. | hope you enjoy your 
stay here. But where is Andi?" 


Weiki snorted and rolled his eyes, his stance relaxing a breath. "Figures, he's been watching us the whole time. 


Markus blinked a few times and then grabbed for his walkie-talkie. The leader tried to snatch it out of his 
hand but he pulled it away and clicked it on 


"Dirk! Let me talk to Andi." 


Shuffling and a buzzing sound was heard before Dirk's voice broke through. "Dammit Markus, you scared me 


half to death!" 

"Never mind about that! Put Andi on" 
Silence. 

"Dirk!" 

"Well, you see...” 

Markus stared at the device. "He's dead?" 


"No, no, he's alive..well, | assume he is. You see, one minute he was walking behind me and the next he was 


gone." 


The leader swore and grabbed the walkie-talkie out of Markus’ hand. He switched it off and slipped it into his 
coat pocket. 


"You idiot! Now Menos knows that we have two teams!" 
Sascha snorted from behind. "He probably already knows. But where is Andi?" 


Weiki sighed. "| should have known he would come looking for us, but there's nothing we can do about it now. 


Let's proceed to the top, thats where Menos is." 


"But..but, shouldn't we go back for him?" 


"No, Markus. We aren't going anywhere other than to the top of this damn tower!" 
The bassist hung his head down for a second and then swung it back up. "Well, | am!" 


Weiki made a reach for Markus’ arm but missed it by a few inches. The bassist ran out of the front entrance 
and disappeared from view. All eyes looked at the leader for what to do next. 


"What are you all standing around for? Let's get going!" He snapped over his shoulder. 


Sascha opened his mouth to say something but closed it with a snap. He sighed and looked back at the empty 
doorway they'd just come through. "I hope you find him." 


He jumped at the sound of his name being screamed by Weiki and ran to catch up to the others. 
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Dirk stared down at the buzzing receiver, waiting for more words from Markus. When they didn't come, he 


shrugged and put it back into his pants pocket. 

"Anything more?" 

"No. He just..well, disconnected for some reason" 

Dan grabbed their bag and slung it over his shoulder. "Well, there's no use worrying about it now." 
"Yeah.| guess you're right.” 


Dirk took a deep breath, his body elongating and flattening to fit through the nearby sewer grate. Dan watched 


him disappear and waited. 


Soon the grate pushed open with Dirk on the other side. "Piece of cake. | don't even think he locks these things 
properly.” 


"Don't get too careless. It may be easy now, but | can't imagine Menos won't do something to test us." 


Dirk nodded and splashed through the six inches of water that lined the dark tunnel. His flashlight sliced a thin 
view through the full on darkness. Various critters scampered through the tunnels and underfoot. He tried to 
ignore whatever it was that kept brushing up against his foot every so often. Just as long as it didn't take out 
one of his legs, he didn't care at this point. All that was on his mind was finding Kai and getting the hell out of 
this tower. 


The light bounced off another grate ahead and he motioned for Dan to stop. He walked over to the side of it 


and examined the lock. A frown covered his face as he looked at it. 


"What's the matter?" 
"Its some sort of electronic lock I'm not good with these things. Dani would know how to open it" 

Dan snorted and sloshed over to where Dirk was. "Stand back" 

"What are you going to do?" 

The drummer laughed at Dirk's confused look. "What do you think? I'm going to incinerate it" 

Dirk rolled his eyes and backed as far away from the grate as he could. He managed to remember to cover 
his ears just as Dan ignited the device. A loud boom echoed into the empty tunnels. As random rats and 
insects ran away at the sound, Dirk breathed a sigh of relief when Dan swung open the door in triumph. 
Dan looked over at the nervous bassist. "You worry too much. 


Dirk snorted. "Probably." 


The drummer patted him on the back and pushed him through the opening before closing the grate behind 
them. 
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Andi listened for any fighting sounds in the distance and uncurled himself from the ground. He brushed off 
patches of dirt from his pants and coat, fixing his sights on the front entrance to the side of him. 


He took a deep breath and proceeded to walk slowly along the side wall, pausing to listen for anything odd every 
few steps. He'd been thankful he hadn't had to use his gun yet. It made him violently ill inside at the thought 
of killing another person in cold blood, even if they were the enemy. He was a healer, not a killer. Though if he 


had, back then, Menos wouldn't still be running around and causing havoc. 


Images of that faithful night in Menos' old lair flashed into his head as if they happened just yesterday. Being 
tied up to a wall, tortured throughout the day, only to be released by one of Menos' men out of guilt. The 


man had given him a gun and told him to kill Menos for what he'd done. 


He'd managed to come face to face with Menos right by the front door. He remembered bringing the weapon 
up and aiming it at Menos' chest, his hands shaking around the grip. The villain taunted him to pull the trigger... 
but he just couldn't do it. The smile of triumph that lit up Menos' face, so sure of his power over the helpless 
healer, when Andi dropped the gun on the floor and walked out the door still burned. 


He shuddered and pushed the memories to the back of his mind, where they belonged. His eyes looked up to 


see a shadowed figure in the distance. The man was looking around the field in search of something. 


Andi pulled out his gun and aimed at the figure. He closed his eyes and pulled the trigger. A shot rang out in 
the silence of the sparse land by the tower. The singer opened his eyes to see the man still standing. He 
frowned and aimed again but never got the shot off 


The man disappeared right before his eyes. Just gone, without a trace. Andi's feet stumbled on the ground 
while he made his way to where the man had been He stopped short when nearby bushes started to move on 
their own. There was no breeze blowing around, he knew it had to be something else. He took a deep breath 
and raised his gun again. 

He froze in place, feeling the warmth of another next to him. His eyes scanned the area around, looking for any 
movement. Something came and grabbed him from behind. He flailed in the embrace, trying every conceivable 
way to break free. 


"Fuck, I'm so glad | found you!" 


Andi stopped his movement and turned his head slightly to the left. Warm breath fluttered on his cheek and 


curly hair brushed against his neck. "Markus?" 
"Yeah, it's me. Oh, wait." 


Markus shimmered back into his normal form in front of Andis eyes. The singer stood there for a half second 
and then buried his head into the larger man's chest, gasping for breath. 


"You scared me half to death!" 


Markus blushed. "Sorry. | didn't think you'd believe me if | said don't shoot, so | changed and made my way 


over to you. You damn near hit me with that first shot." 
Andi pulled away from Markus’ chest. "I.1 thought you were an enemy that was missed by the others.’ 


The bassist smiled and stroked the blond's hair. "Don't worry about it, I'm just glad you're ok. But why did you 


leave Dirk and Dan?" 


"I knew Weiki was going to do something radical by going in the front entrance alone, so | wanted to make sure 
no one got hurt. | just didn't count on you blowing it up first" 


"Yeah well, we didn't either. Weiki only told us moments before he was going to do it" 
Andi frowned. "Where are the others? Did Weiki send you looking for me?" 


Markus shuffled his feet on the ground. "Um, well, they're inside making their way to the top. | just.well, left 
to find you myself" 


The singer's eyes went wide. "You what? Why would you do something like that?" 

"well, | wanted to make sure you were ok" 

Andi snorted, suddenly stepping back. "And yet you decided to abandon Weiki in the process? Markus, l'm 
surprised at you. How can you put my life above everyone else's? What happens if they get injured without 
you there to help out? Did you even think about that?" 

Markus’ head hung down low, his chin touching his chest. "No, | didn't" 

The blond rolled his eyes. "Obviously not" 


"lm sorry.” 


The anger sighed out of Andis body. "I'm not the one you should be apologizing to. Save it for Weiki, once we 
find him" 


Markus' head shot back up. "You mean, you want to go inside the tower? Are you sure?" 

| have history with Menos, but I'm still this group's healer. | want to make sure they're still ok" 

The bassist was about to protest more but Andi turned away from him and began walking towards the 
entrance. He sighed and trailed a ways behind, his eyes looking around to make sure they weren't being 


followed. 
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Dirk wheezed, the damp sewer air filling up his lungs. He swore and cursed his asthma for acting up right at 
this moment. He leaned against a nearby wall for support to get breath back into his lungs. 


"You ok?" 


The bassist looked behind him at Dan. "Yeah, just my damn asthma. It will go away..once we get out these 


sewers. Assuming we ever get out of here. | could swear we've been down here for hours." 


Dan glanced at his watch and squinted. "More like forty minutes but close enough. Considering how big this 


place is around, it's not surprising that we haven't run into the dungeons yet." 
Dirk walked up to the next grate and peered through. A sliver of light illuminated a hallway and row of cages. 


"Fuck, | think we found them" 


The drummer raced over to Dirk's position, splashing water all over his pants up to his knees. He looked at 
where Dirk was pointing and nodded. 


"It looks like it. Can you get through this one to check it out?" 
"Yeah, | think | can. Its a little smaller than the previous ones but | should be able to pull it off anyway." 


His eyes closed, his hand pressed against the cool metal bars. Fingers slid first, followed by the rest of his 
arm and torso. He stopped midway at the sound of footsteps approaching in the distance. 


"Fuck!" 


Dirk hurried to get his body through the bars in time to hide behind a nearby crate. He ducked his head down 


and waited for the footsteps to echo away around a corner. 


He winced at the slime covering his hand and wiped it on his damp pants. Looking down the hallway, he spotted 
several cells in a row with little to no lighting surrounding them. He leaned up against the wall, making himself 


flush to it and proceeded down the hallway. 


Once he got to the cells, he looked in each of them for Kai and Henjo. A frown covered his face when he 
realized all of them were empty. He was about to go back to Dan and say they'd found the wrong area when 
he spotted a piece of clothing caught in one of the locks. He fished it out of the hole and examined the 
shredded cloth under his flashlight. It was small enough that it would have been only Kai's even if it hadn't 
been the same shirt he was wearing last time Dirk had seen him. His heart began to thump hard in his chest, 
causing his lungs to wheeze at the strain. 


He placed the shirt in his coat pocket and walked back to the grate. Fingers and tools worked their way into the 


lock and opened it in a matter of minutes. Dan smiled at him when he shuffled past. 
"Did you find him?" 
Dirk shook his head. "No, but | found his shirt. Where do you think Menos would take him?" 


"Well, | assume somewhere else in the tower. Some kind of interrogation room? Or.." he paused. "torture 


chamber?" 


Dirk loudly gulped at the idea, then shook his head. "No, | don't think so. When Weiki gave me the orders to 


protect Kai, he made clear he was..a special thing. Wherever Kai is, Menos is probably with him.’ 
Dan nodded. "So - searching around the tower and avoiding enemies?" 


Dirk snorted. "Yeah, pretty much. Too bad Weiki didn't tell us what he was planning. At least we'd know where 


to meet up with him, once we found Kai." 
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Weiki looked around the corner for enemies and motioned to the others when it was clear. The first couple 
floors held nothing but empty rooms. They'd only encountered a few enemies since breaking into the tower, 
confirming that Menos had been expecting them. Weiki wasn't about to slack on anything until he was standing 


in front of Menos and had those two back with him. 


They flushed up against the wall and inched their way down the hall until they encountered a large metal door. 
Weiki eyed it with suspicion while Dani headed over to the control panel off to the side. 


The drummer rattled off a long string of keystrokes on the pad, a look of concentration on his face. The other 
two watched him curse and bang on the pad for it to respond. 


"Having problems?" 


Dari shook his head at Weiki, the long brown ponytail behind him shifting to the right. "No, it's just set up in 


redundant systems; like he knew we'd try and hack into it at some point.” 

Weiki snorted. "That doesn't surprise me in the slightest. If anything, Menos is paranoid about everything.’ 
Sascha leaned up against the wall near the door, looking over Weiki and Dani's shoulders to make sure no one 
approached from behind. He glanced down at his hands, changing them to marble and flexing them over and 
over. 


"You know, one small punch and | could have that open in a jiffy." 


Dari looked up from the keypad and rolled his eyes. "That's your answer for everything, isn't it? Just whack it 


down and proceed through." 
The guitarist beamed. "Well, yeah." 


Weiki chuckled and walked over to Sascha He patted him on the arm. "That might work for most situations but 


I'd rather Dani take care of this. l'm sure you'll have plenty of time to crush things into a pulp later on" 
"Yeah?" 

"Yes, it's a distinct possibility. Knowing Menos, he'll have something that requires strength to get through." 
Sascha smiled and flexed his hands some more with enthusiasm. 


A loud beep sounded from the panel and the keypad glowed a brilliant shade of green. Dani nodded at the other 
two and grabbed his gear off the floor. 


Weiki advanced on the door and opened it with little effort. Sascha followed behind him and held the door ajar 
for Dani. The drummer walked forward, only to bounce back off an invisible barrier. He frowned as he put his 
hands out in front of him to feel the offending obstacle. 

"Fuck, lm trapped!" 

Weiki's head popped out from the doorway to survey the situation. "What's the matter?" 


‘lm enclosed somehow - hacking into the system must have triggered a booby trap." 


Sascha walked up to the barrier and banged on it a few times with one of his fists. A soft "boing" filled the air 
but did no damage to the structure. 


"Damn. So, will it stay this way until the door closes?" 
Dari sighed. "Likely. Fuck, what do we do?" 


Weiki looked at the enclosed drummer. "I'm sorry to have to do this, but we need to get to the top. Try to find 


another way to get to us later.” 

Sascha stared at the leader in surprise. "But, can we leave him here? What if he gets captured?" 

Dari snorted in disgust. “If they can get me out of here, then I'll figure out how to defeat them later" 
"Butt." 

"Sascha! Enough, lets get to the top. 

The guitarists mouth snapped shut, a deep frown etched into his youthful face. 


Dari caught sight of it and smiled. "Don't worry about me. He's right, you need to get to the top to find 


Menos." 


Sascha shuffled his feet towards the door, his eyes watching Dani as he did so. The heavy door closed shut 
with a whoosh shortly after and Dani was left in the empty hallway alone. 


He pushed on the enclosure but it didn't budge. Shrugging his shoulders, he sat on the ground and waited. 
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Kai, meanwhile, stretched fruitlessly against the bounds around his wrists. The cloudy sky loomed over his 
head, eyes scanning the rest of the rooftop and dense forest nearby. A frown covered his face when his eyes 


were drawn back to Henjo and Menos. 


Menos had been torturing Henjo for the past half hour. Cries of pain, weaker and weaker, were filling the 


empty air until a large boom echoed underneath. 


Menos turned away from Henjo and peered over the edge of the building to see what the disturbance was. He 
snorted and shook his head. "Yet another building you've managed to destroy, Weiki. You must revel in blowing 
up my property. No doubt, you're on your way to the top this very minute." 


"Weiki?" 


The villain turned back to Kai and smiled. "Yes, your rescue party has arrived. | spotted them earlier in the 


sky. 
Kai frowned. "I didn't see anything." 


"No, | don't imagine you did. Let's just say that | sensed them nearby. | can tell when the areas around me are 


being disturbed by something. And something as large as a plane is pretty easy to spot.” 
Henjo snorted and rolled his eyes. "I sensed it as well but you don't see me bragging about it" 


Menos chuckled and rotated around to face Henjo. "Of course you did. | wouldn't think anything less from you, 
Herr Richter. We keep meeting up like this, but | think this is the first time I've actually had time to get my 
hands on you. This leads me to wonder if you're being easy on me and trying to distract me from something 


else." 
The guitarist said nothing and continued to stare down Menos. 


Kai looked between the two with confusion. "Why would he try and distract you? Because of me? l'm not worth 
anything to you." 


Henjo's eyes briefly shifted to Kai, unsure and afraid. Menos snorted at the display. 


"Oh Henjo, do you think I'm that stupid? | know what you're trying to do. Though | can't believe | didn't figure it 
out before. Too excited by getting the chance to probe your deepest thoughts, | assume. Regardless, Weiki 


won't make it to the top in time. You can mark my words on that one." 


"And why should we believe you? Because you've rigged the tower with booby traps? As you said before, 
we've been through this many times. We're used to your ploys. If anything, they're getting old by the second." 


Menos clapped his hands together. "That was brilliant. Unfortunately for you, I've mixed up my ploys, as you 
call them. None of those tricky staircases that lead nowhere and so on. Now there are force fields and other 


surprises in store for Weiki and his crew." 


"They'll still make it through. Don't underestimate the willpower of Weiki.” 

"| wouldn't dream of it. | always look forward to matching wits with your leader, but not this time. This is 
different as | hold all of the cards, and it's unlikely that he will be able to do anything about it. You see Henjo, | 
already have Kai. | can make him do anything | want with a mere snap of my fingers." 


Kai clinched his fists, rattling the chains that held them down, "Like hell you do! | won't do anything you say!" 


Menos laughed at the frustration on Kai's face. "Oh, but you will. You still haven't figured out the big secret 
yet? l'm surprised its taken you this long. I've always thought of you as a smart man" 


"Figured what out? Quit speaking in riddles." 


"How fast you forget. Do you remember when you were first in this tower? | told you that you were 


different - that you werent human" 
Kai snorted. "Yeah, and | told you were crazy." 


"No, that was after | told you could fly but regardless, | was speaking the truth. You aren't human in the 
slightest. You have a power within you to do the most horrifying damage." 


Henjo snorted. "No, that's just him singing in the shower." 
Kai rolled his eyes at the guitarist. "Ha ha. | don't sing that bad in the shower." 
Menos stood between both men. "Enough!" 


His hand raised up and pointed at Kai. The singer's body rose up above the ground, arms dangling at his side 
and eyes suddenly staring blankly into the distance. 


Henjo's mouth hung open in shock, confused and horrified at what he was witnessing. 


"You will obey me, Kai. And | will use you when the time is right. ts no use fighting me. Let the power flow 


through your veins, fill your whole being.’ 


Kai's eyes rolled closed, head lulling back and limp, his arms outstretched and open to the sensations he was 


feeling. 


"You can feel it, can't you? The raw energy, it calls at you to be let out. And you will let it out, but not until | 


tell you. Too soon would spell disaster for all of us, including yourself." 


"Kail" Henjo jerked in his bonds. "Fight it! Fight him! Don't let him make you believe these lies!" 


Menos laughed. "He can't hear you anymore, Henjo. He's mine now. Isn't that right, Kai?" 

The redhead's eyes snapped open, the normal soft brown almost black in color. They honed in on Henjo's form, 
piercing the frightened guitarist with their stare. A twisted smile played on his lips, sick and disturbed. He 
waved his hand at his bandmate, brief shots of energy draining off his finger tips. 


Henjo's hair swirled in the artificial breeze while he looked on in horror at what Kai had become. 
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Chapter 1 


Andi stopped mid-stride just before he entered what was left of the front entrance. A scream filtered down 
to the ground below. 


Markus touched his arm. "Did you hear that? It sounded like..." 
"Henjo." 


Markus frowned and looked down at the grass under his feet, scared at what might be causing Henjo that kind 
of pain. 


Andi backed up from the doorway to get a better look at the roof. He could only see parts of it but what he 


did see made his eyes go wide. Markus hurried over to see what was the matter. 

"Holy fuck," he breathed, "is that Kai?" 

"|. think so. He looks like he's floating in the air.” 

"So he can fly? Or does Menos have control over him?" 

Andi shook his head, uncertainty written all over his face. "| don't know. What | do know is, we need to get to 
the top and stop it. Whatever it is, Henjo wouldn't scream like this if he wanted it to happen. This might very 


well be what Weiki has been hiding all of these years." 


The bassist nodded. "That could be. | always wondered why Weiki had us watch him so closely over the years. 
It couldn't just be that he was Kai's friend" 


The singer shrugged and walked back to the doorway. He took one last look outside and stepped over the 
threshold. 


EE 

Dirk and Dan crouched along the wall and scanned the hallway for anything nearby. The bassist frowned at the 
lack of anyone walking around. He figured there would at least be random people roaming the halls, guards 
patrolling for intruders. 

Dan leaned into the bassist. "What's wrong?" 


"There's no one around. Do you think Weiki's already been through here?" 


The drummer shrugged. "Could be, we should still be careful regardless." 


Dirk nodded and glanced around the corner, and headed down a nearby hallway. His eyes scanned the area and 
stopped on the outline of a figure in the distance. He frowned and shot a glance back to Dan, motioning at the 


shape. 
"What is that?" 


Dan moved his fingers, striking up a small flame and launching it against the wall a foot away from the body. It 
bounced off and hit an invisible field, awaking the figure and causing him to stagger to his feet. Dan and Dirk 


hid back in the shadows, waiting for the person to make another move. 
"Show yourself! You might as well face me head on!" 

Dirk stuck his head out and grinned. "Hey Dani. What the hell are you doing in a hallway?" 
"Fuck, but am | glad to see you two." 

Dan followed Dirk down the hall, eyeing the trapped drummer with confusion “What is that?" 
"Some kind of force field It triggered when | opened the door for Weiki" 


Dirk nodded. "So Weiki has been through here already. Good to know. | was wondering why we hadn't 


encountered any resistance.” 


Dan tapped on the force field, looking for a weak spot. His foot brushed the bottom and slipped through briefly. 
He smiled and motioned for Dani to stand back. Flames flickered on his hands and he slid down to the floor. One 
hand crouched under the small opening, super heating the invisible field, making it shimmer and shake. 


Dani ducked down and covered his head seconds before the field shattered around him. He looked around, half 
expecting to find pieces of it, but there was nothing on the ground. A smile lit up his face when he walked out 


of his former enclosed space with his bag in tow. He gripped Dan on the arm in appreciation. 
"Damn, its good to finally be out of there." 


Dan grinned, letting the last of the heat crackle off his wriggling fingers. "I'd imagine. | hate tight spaces 


myself, | would have gone pretty berserk if | was ever stuck in one." 
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Sascha tagged along behind Weiki, making sure there were no surprise attacks from behind. They'd already 
climbed two more floors after leaving Dani behind. The images of the drummer enclosed in a force field kept 
appearing in Sascha's mind, reminding him over and over that he might very well have left one of his friends 


to die. He grimaced at the images and scenarios his brain saw fit to torture him with each step. 


Weiki stopped and eyed the next doorway with suspicion Something didn't smell right about it. The door itself 
was unlocked and standing ajar, waiting for them to open it further. 


"Why did you stop?" 


The leader looked around the hallway again, half wondering if something or someone was going to suddenly 


appear out of nowhere. He snorted at his own paranoia and turned back to Sascha. 


"I just wanted to make sure there wasn't anything weird about this doorway. All of the previous ones were 


closed and this one is open" 
Sascha shrugged his shoulders. "Maybe one of Menos' men just forgot to close it?" 


"Maybe. But you just can't be too careful when it comes to him. You weren't a member of Helloween when he 
trapped all of the current members at the time and most of Gamma Ray in a virtual funhouse building. Every 


door and room did something different to scare the hell out of you." 
"Whoa" 


"It scarred Henjo for years afterward. He can't even go near an amusement park anymore, because it will bring 


up..memories. He was in there for three hellish days, after all” 


Sascha snorted. "That explains why he's so controlled in the field. He reins in any emotion in order to not let it 


get to him." 


Weiki pulled out a cigarette and lit it. "Except when it comes Kai, that is. f there was ever a weakness for 
Henjo, it would be him. It has been since they first met years ago, which is exactly why | didn't want him here. 
Now Menos can use Kai to get to Henjo..and vice versa." 


The guitarist nodded and shuffled over to the open door. Weiki watched him peer around the corner of it, 


glancing inside the room. 
"Anything?" 


Sascha frowned in confusion "I'm not sure. The floor kind of looks like a giant chess board. You know, black and 
white squares adjacent to each other. There appears to be another door on the other side but | don't know 


what it leads to until we get across the room." 


Weiki took one last drag of his cigarette and snuffed it out on the side of the wall. He stood beside Sascha and 
looked in for himself. There was nothing on the walls, just basic white paint. The ceiling was the same way, no 
chandeliers or lights hung from it. And yet, the room looked like it was completely lit by something that 
resembled a spotlight. 


"That's odd. There's light in there but no light sources." 
"Do you think its magic?" 


Weiki shrugged. "| haven't a clue, anything is possible at this point. Knowing Menos, it's probably something 


really insidious." 
"Well, there's only one way to find out" 


Sascha took a deep breath and walked a few paces into the room, waiting for something awful to happen. He 
stood there like a statue, fearful of triggering a booby trap. 


Weiki snorted. "That's really not going to work if we need to get to the other side." 
"Maybe not, but at least | won't get trapped in a glass prison like Dani, left for enemies to capture." 


The leader sighed and walked over to Sascha's position. "Dani can take care of himself, don't underestimate his 


talents." 
"You didn't have to leave him like that." 


"This isn't the time for that, Sascha! We can discuss this later. Right now, | want to get to the top in order to 
stop Menos." 


Sascha eyed Weiki. "Why does he get under your skin so easily?" 

"He just does, that's all 

Weiki walked further into the room, avoiding all of the white squares. 
"What are you doing?" 

"Making sure | don't get trapped. Menos is very predictable in that regard" 


Sascha shrugged and moved forward, touching one black square and a white one with each foot. Machines 


above them cranked to life, shaking the room a little. 
Weiki swore and headed for the doorway in a full run, careful to skip the white squares. "Hurry up Sascha!" 
The giant wasn't listening, too enthralled by the hypnotic ceiling which swirled and rotated above. It took him a 


half second to figure out what was wrong before the ceiling came crashing down on him. He readied his powers 


and held it up steadfast so Weiki could escape without getting injured. 


Weiki hesitated by the door. "I promise to come back for you, | give you my word." 

Sascha nodded and smiled. "I know you will, | just wanted to be sure. Now go kick Menos' ass." 
Weiki snorted and headed up the staircase to the roof. 
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A shot whizzed past Weiki's head by a matter of inches. He ducked behind the open door and waited. A deep 
throated laugh filled the air followed by a familiar chuckle accompanying it. 


The leader glanced around the door to spot Menos standing beside Henjo's bound form. He couldn't stop the 
gasp from his lips when he spied Kai's body hovering a few feet from the ground, arms folded across his 


chest with a smirk on his face. 

Normally a reaction like that wouldn't have scared Weiki, but the fact that Kai's face was much more darker 
did. His near black eyes practically saw through Weiki's form without any resistance, like a knife through tissue 
paper. He shuddered for a second and stepped out of the doorway to face Menos. 


"Looks like the party has already started without me." 


Menos gave Weiki a mock bow. "Not at all, we've been patiently awaiting your arrival for some time. Kai was 


just having a litte fun" 
Weiki snorted and rolled his eyes. "I sincerely doubt that" 


The leader walked over to Henjo and gripped the bound man's shoulder for a second before reaching down to 


untie him. 
An eyebrow rose on Menos' face. "What are you doing?" 


"Letting him go. There's no point in having him bound. He doesn't have any powers that necessitate these nor 


will this be anything to do with fighting. This is between you and |, not them." 


"So what will you have me do? Just let Henjo stand there and watch? Don't you think he might try and 
interfere when it comes to Kai? Even you aren't that oblivious to it. You know they have a connection with 


each other, | can see it plain as day on their faces." 


Weiki undid the last of the bonds and looked at Henjo. "Do nothing but watch. I'm serious Henjo, | will not 
tolerate anything other than that.” 


The guitarist sighed and nodded. He wandered over to the side, arms folded across his chest with a frown on 


his face. 


Kai laughed at the display. "Still Weiki's errand boy? Can't bear to stand up to him, always folding when he 


flashes ‘the stare’? How worthless of you." 
Henjo glared at Kai, anger seeping out of his form in waves. 
Weiki turned back and motioned with his hand. "Ignore him, he's only trying to bait you." 


Menos glanced at Kai out of the corner of his eye. "That goes the same for you, Kai. Do not interfere in this, 


despite the ability to kill Weiki where he stands." 
The redhead waved his hand in the air and watched silently. 


Weiki snorted. "Now then, what is all of this? You know as well as | do that once Kai is unlocked, he can't be 


controlled by any means. Why bother destroying the Earth with you on it?" 


"That is a very good point. You're right - he can't be controlled by most people, but for those who have the 
ability to manipulate actions like myself? Then it can be done. At least that's what l'm hoping. | could very well 
annihilate the whole world with one small mistake instead of carrying out my plan. There's no way to know for 


sure until it happens." 


"Then why take the chance at all? | can understand having a devastating weapon like Kai at your disposal but 
the risks outweigh the gains." 


Menos chuckled and walked closer to Weiki's position. "For a minute there, it almost sounded like you were 


concerned for my behalf. Are you going soft on me in your old age?" 


Weiki scoffed into the light breeze. "Look who's talking. You're almost approaching seventy and yet you still look 
like you're a litte older than my age. Answer me this, why do you appear like an older version of Kai? | know 


what you truly look like, why the deception for his part?" 


"Why not? It's less likely to believe someone that looks different than you compared to one that does. Plus he's 
not half bad looking if you ignore the freckles.” 


The leader chuckled. "Good point. But that's not the real reason, is it? It it because of who you really look like? 
You know very well that you resemble someone out of Kai's past, someone that he once cared very deeply for. 


Why not use that instead?" 


Menos shrugged his shoulders. "I could have but | didn't want to risk it. This was too important for one detail 
to mess it up. If my appearance as an older Kai didn't work, then | could have just used another in its place. 
Though | have to wonder if this conversation is just a delay tactic in order for your people to get to the top 


quicker?" 


Weiki flashed a small smile. "You would think that was the case this time but it's not. | know for a fact that 
you would block them anyway with your tower of tricks. Just like you did with Dani and Sascha to get me to 
the top. That was your goal all along, to face me alone without any distractions. Am | right?" 

"Bravo Weiki, | knew you had it in you to figure it out in time. But have you figured out why | need Kai?" 


"In all honesty, no. You've been so hell bent on destroying the world, | wouldn't put it past you to try 
something different this time around." 


Menos nodded. "Indeed. After a while, you get bored with the same old ploys, as Henjo calls them. You have 


to..branch out and try something new on occasion 

Henjo gasped and ran up to Weiki's side. "Leader, you have.." 
"Not now, Henjo! What did | say about interrupting me?" 
"Forget that, just look up there!" 


Weiki's eyes followed to where Henjo's hand was pointing to in the sky. The bright yellow sun had turned a 


blood red color, an object circled around it in a slow moving curve. 
"What the?" 


Menos grinned at Weiki's confusion. "It looks like all of the pieces are finally falling into place. l'm sorry that we 
have to cut our conversation short, but | have plans to carry out. You know how it is." 
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The leader shook himself out of the haze and watched Menos walk towards Kai. "Wait a minute, we're not done 


yet." 


"Oh yes, we are. The sign that | was waiting for has arrived. This sort of thing doesn't come around every day. 


In fact, it doesn't come around every year." 


Henjo shielded his eyes and stared at the moving object around the sun. From his position it looked round but 
not man made. "What the hell is that? Some sort of craft?" 


Menos turned around briefly to face Henjo. "Yes and no. It can be used as a craft but it normally isnt" 


Kai strained his eyes to glimpse the strange object in the distance. "Weird, it looks like an asteroid or meteor. 


Though they usually don't orbit the sun like that.” 


All three men gaped at Kai. 
"What?" 


Menos grinned and patted the redhead on the arm. "We're just surprised you know that sort of thing. 
Rockstars tend to be dense in that regard." 


Kai snorted and rolled his eyes, unfolding his arms and gesturing. "And the multitude of songs about space was 
just a random occurrence? | thought you'd been watching me all of these years. Anyone who knows me, knows 
| love astronomy.” 

"Fair enough. Though why do you think there's a meteor circling the sun?" 

"I haven't a clue, they normally just fly through space and hit random things. Not unless it's being controlled" 
Menos grinned, beaming at him. "Ah, | knew you'd figure it out before the rest of them did. | have to say that 
l'm impressed by this show of knowledge. You'll make a fine second in command one day. But first, we need to 
get to said meteor." 


Kai frowned. "But how? | can't fly as you showed me earlier." 


“Actually you can, | just have to unlock your powers some more. You didn't notice that you've been hovering in 
the air?" 


The redhead looked down and gasped. "Whoa, when did that happen?" 


Henjo's eyes went wide and he touched Weiki on the arm. The leader looked at him in confusion before it 


dawned on him as well. 
"Kai, why are you helping him?" 


The singer glanced over at Weiki, stumped by the question for a moment. "Well, because he needs to get to 


the meteor." 


Weiki walked closer to his position "Maybe, but you're on my team. We don't help the enemy with their plans, 
we fight against them." 


Kai's face crumpled. "But..but.| need..." 


Menos snorted at Weiki's direction "Nice try of misdirection. Did you really think | wouldn't notice Henjo trying 
to contact Kai via his mind?" 


Weiki shrugged his shoulders. "It was worth a try, considering he's not an asshole anymore." 


Kai gaped. "| was an asshole? When? | don't remember that." 


Menos ushered Kai to stand on the edge of the roof. "Its an unfortunate side effect. Once your powers are 


fully out, you won't remember who you were." 
"|..what? | won't remember who | am? So | won't be able to sing or play guitar?" 


"No, you won't. In reality, you won't need them anyway. You'll have more power than anyone on Earth, including 


myself. Playing guitar or singing will mean nothing to you anymore." 


Kai stood there stunned. Years of hard work, practicing like a madman, playing in front of an audience - just 


gone. He shook his head. "No, | can't do that. | don't want to forget who | am." 


Menos chuckled. "You don't have a choice. You either help me with this, or | destroy everything you care 
about one piece at a time. Which is it?" 


Weiki snorted. "Or just destroy the whole planet? Listen to me, Kai. If you get unlocked, you'll have the ability 
to destroy us all. Earth will cease to exist anymore after you're done with it. Not to mention, you'll die as a 
result.” 


A tiny nod appeared on Kai's head. "Fine, I'll do it” 


Henjo blinked a few times and ran for Kai's position Menos put up his hand and the guitarist momentum ground 


to a halt a couple feet away. 

"No interfering, Henjo. He's agreed." 

"| don't fucking care what he's agreed to! Kai, don't do this. Please!" 

Kai looked back at Henjo, sadness etched on his face. "I'm sorry, | have to do this." 

Weiki studied Kai's reaction carefully and responded. "Whatever you feel is best. | shall miss you." 

Henjo gaped at the leader, face full of confusion and horror. "You can't be serious? Weiki, we have to stop him!" 
The leader shook his head. "No, Kai feels this is best and we can't interfere." 


Menos folded his arms across his chest and rose an eyebrow. "Alright, there's no way you'd be this calm, 
knowing he might be killed What do you have planned?" 


Weiki chuckled and eyed Menos back. "You know | can't tell you that. What is it with villains asking the 


superheroes what they have planned?" 


Henjo stared. "Wait, we have a plan? Why am | the last one to know?" 


"Actually, we don't. | just wanted to see what it's like to manipulate Menos. It's pretty enjoyable, assuming you 
aren't doing it over whether or not he destroys the world." 


Menos laughed, his long red hair blowing in the light breeze. "Nice one, Weiki. Always have to make the last quip 


in any situation. And as much as | love the word play we're doing here, Kai and | must be on our way." 
Strong arms gripped him from behind, dark black hair brushed against his cheek 

"No, | don't think so." 

Weiki shot back a fierce glance to the motionless Menos. "Thank you, Sascha. Took you long enough." 
The giant snorted and rolled his eyes. “Blame our host. His room is what delayed me in the first place." 
Henjo shook his head. "So this was all a damn ruse? Fuck!" 


Markus appeared on the other side of Sascha. "Sorry Henjo, we couldn't let you know in advance. Well, we would 


have, if you hadn't been captured." 


The guitarist grumbled to himself and turned to walk over to Kai. He found the singer frozen in place, eyes 


wide and blank. 
"Kai? Oh fuck, Kail" 
All eyes swivelled to Henjo's position and collectively gasped. Menos closed his eyes and took a deep breath. 


Henjo caught what Menos was doing a half second before the suggestion ran through his mind. He turned and 
watched in horror as Kai's body fell over the side of the tower. 


KEKEKE 

The men on the roof scrambled to the left side all at once, knocking into each other and swearing. 

Menos managed to slip out of Sascha's grip and headed for the part of the roof above the front entrance. He 
watched Kai's body twist and turn through the air, desperately trying to make sense of what was happening. 
His eyes slipped shut, mind uttering words directly into the scared singer's head. 


Listen to me, Kai Stop fighting this, just let go. 


L. 


Do it! 
The form flailed for a second and then went stiff as a board. All momentum halted in mid air, smacking his 
limbs against his sides. Kai opened his eyes and threw his head back to scream. Harsh, high pitched sounds 


emitted from his tiny form, filling the air and scaring the birds out of the trees. 


Weiki muttered "fuck" into the cacophony of noise surrounding them. He motioned for Henjo but the guitarists 


eyes were firmly focused on Kai's body hovering below them. 
The leader jerked Henjo's arm to pull him aside and slapped him across the face. 


"Snap out of it! You need to stop this from happening now or Kai will be too far gone to be reached anymore. 


Ignore what Menos is feeding him. Try to get him to listen you. | don't care what you do, just do it now!" 
Henjo shuddered and then nodded slowly at Weiki. He closed his eyes, calming the swirling emotions within, and 
tried to focus on Kai. A wince crossed his face, Kai's screams echoed louder in his head, mixed with random 
words of confusion. He reached out with his mind, a gentle touch to let the singer know that he was there to 
help. 

Kai, can you hear me? Let me help you. 

The screams ceased and Kai's eyes stared at the roof above him. He looked around the trees next to him and 
the ground below. Arms spread out from his body and then back against with a whipping force, propelling him 


through the air and above the roof in one full swoop. His brown eyes were black again, taking in the people 


below him. He snorted at their concerned faces, dismissing their feelings as nonsense. 

"Kai!" 

The redhead's eyes darted to the source. Menos smiled at the floating man and walked over to the edge. 
"Welcome back | trust, you will honor our deal?" 

He opened his mouth, words coming forth emotionless and mechanical. "Yes. What am | to do?" 

"Take me to the meteor." 


Kai nodded and moved closer to the roof. He reached over and grabbed Menos, hoisting him up and holding him 
against his chest: 


Andi ran to the edge. "Kai, don't do this. You'll be killed!" 


The redhead snorted and rolled his eyes. "No, | won't." 


With that, he speed away with Menos in tow for the meteor. All of them except for Henjo watched in horror 


as the pair inched closer to the sun. 


Henjo, meanwhile, was shill trying to reach Kai. Despite the blocking attempts from Menos, he knew he needed to 
try anyway. 


Dirk walked up to Weiki. "How is it that we don't have a flyer among us?" 

Weiki shrugged. "I don't ask future bandmates what superpower skills they have before they join. 'm more 
concerned if they can play an instrument and be able to tour for years on end. Hell, some of them | didn't find 
out about until something bad happened like with Sascha." 

Markus stood next to Dirk. "We did have one once, a long time ago." 

"Can we call on him now?" 

Weiki sighed and shook his head. "No, we can't. He's..he's dead." 

"Ingo?" 

The leader nodded and looked back up to the sky. 

Markus glanced at the leader with a frown on his face. "Ingo was an amazing flyer, but.he was just too 
unpredictable. His schizophrenia made it hard to rein him in from doing dangerous things. Not to mention 
keeping him from giving our secret away to Kai and Michi." 


"But Michi is a superhero. | found that out while Kai was working with him for his solo stuff" 


"We know that now, but back when he first joined we had no idea of his powers. It wasn't until the big clash of 
1993 that we found out..." 


EK 
Menos watched the trees below, swaying in the breeze from Kai's thrust through the air. He eyed his 
companion very carefully, looking for any sign of fatigue or change in mental status. The last thing he needed 


was to fall from this high up. He may have been superpowered, but he knew he wasn't indestructible. 


The sun grew closer with each burst of energy, blinding his eyes but doing nothing to slow Kai's ascent. He 
strengthened the force field around them with a tiny fragment of his energy. 


"Just a little further, and then | want you to stop before we reach the meteor. I'll need to prepare first." 


Kai nodded and said nothing, preferring to stare in front of him. 


His speed slowed once Menos tapped him on the arm. They hovered mid-air in front of the slowly moving 


meteor. 
“Alright, I'm going to do a few things." 


Kai stared at it. From on the ground, it looked like it had been orbiting at a faster speed but up close it crept 


along the sun at a snail's pace. 

"Ok, I'm done now. Take me to a few feet in front of it" 

He took a deep breath and a burst of energy propelled them closer. His eyes went wide for a second at the 
sight of the glowing red rock. Waves of heat poured forth from it, reddening Kai's pale skin and causing 


freckles to appear. 


Menos reached his hand out and waved it through the air. Cracks appeared in the meteor, weaving through 


and crumbling it. Huge chunks broke off and floated around them, revealing the object within 


Kai turned his head to the side, examining the one-person ship inside. A glass dome covered it with rocket-like 


tubes along the body. 
"Is this what you wanted me to help you with? Uncovering a ship?" 


"Not quite. | needed you to get me here, but | also need you to send me back home. | don't belong here 


anymore. | never have, really." 

A frown wrinkled Kai's facial features. "| don't understand." 

Menos smiled, fondness written all over it. "You're not meant to. All | need is a portion of your energy, not all 
of it. Then you can do as you wish. Fly back to Earth, stay out here, whatever. You can even come with me, if 
you want." 

"That's it? You don't intend on destroying Earth? Or using me to do so?" 

He smiled and shook his head. "That was all a ruse; enough to get Weiki involved and hopefully you too. They 
sheltered you from the secret of their powers so well that | had to.kickstart it up a bit. | knew you would be 
fine with it once the shock subsided." 


"This doesn't make sense. All you want to do is go home? Why?" 


Menos sighed. "There's something | need to take care of that's long overdue." 


"What?" 


He lifted up the hatch and climbed into the vehicle. Before closing it, he looked up at Kai. "I have to bury my 


Son. 


Kai's eyes went wide when Menos' form altered before him. Red hair and pale skin turned into curly brown hair 


and a softly tanned skin 

"What the? You look like..” 

"Ingo? Yes, | do. And now, | can go home. | can't very well show up looking like you, can |?" 
Menos chuckled and closed the cover, motioning for Kai to take position in the back. 

In his mind, Kai heard words echoing through. 

ust give me a little push | can handle the rest. Take care, Kai 


Kai glanced down at his hands and placed them against the backside of the vehicle. He took a deep breath, his 
eyes slipping shut and launched the object through space. 


Waves of dizziness overtook him, body shaking from the elements. Eyes flew open, dead and cold to the area 
surrounding him. A blue/green orb caught his attention in the distance, he focused on it to get past the 
aftershocks of expelling so much energy at once. The feelings subsided, gradually one at a time. Though the 
round object never left his field of vision He knew there was something important on it but he had trouble 


remembering what. 


He blinked a few times and launched himself at the planet at high speed, white and yellow light trailing in his 


wake. 


3 EEE EK 


Henjo sank to his knees, exhaustion from expelling his energy to find Kai beginning to take its toll. Andi crouched 


beside him and stroked his head. 

"Rest a minute, it looks like Kai is out of range anyway. There's no use making yourself sick" 
He tried to wiggle out of Andi's arms but the blond held on tighter. 

"Quit it, ok? Just rest. Don't make me put you out. You know | will if | have to." 


Henjo grimaced and stilled his movement. "I need to find him, Andi. | can't. can't let him become a weapon for 


Menos." 


Andi smiled at Henjo. "| know you do, just don't do it at the expense of your life. He would blame himself if he 
caused anything to happen to you. Keep that in mind." 


Weiki glanced at the two men sitting next to each other and sighed. He walked over to Sascha and Markus, who 


were keeping a lookout for anything suspicious. 

"See anything yet?" 

Both shook their heads in unison. The leader nodded and began to pace along the rooftop edge. 
"What is that?" 

Weiki stopped in his tracks and looked over at Dirk. "What is it?" 


Dirk pointed into the air just above the trees. He squinted to get a better view of it, but the sun was glaring 


down in the exact same spot. "Is it Menos?" 

Henjo wiggled out of Andis arms and scrambled to his feet. "It's Kail” 
Weiki breathed a sigh of relief. "Thank fuck, he's ok" 

"Oh shit!" 


The leader looked over at Dan at the exact moment Sascha and Markus decided to tackle him to the ground. 
Chunks of rock exploded from the roof edge, sending debris into the air. 


"Get off me! What the hell is going on?" 


Markus leaned down and whispered into Weiki's ear. "Kai's firing at us. If we hadn't moved you out of the way, 


the blast would have hit you dead on" 


Weiki swore under his breath and rolled over to the side. "Dammit, Menos unlocked him and now he's out of 


control. Where's Henjo?" 


The two giants lifted their heads slightly to get a better view of the area Random gouges of rock littered the 
roof, shaking the building with each hit. Markus caught sight of Henjo first and tried to motion to him. 


Henjo wasn't watching, instead trying to contact Kai through his mind. 
Kai, can you hear me? Why are you doing this? 


The redhead laughed at the voice in his head and aimed another blast in Henjo's direction. He threw up his 


mental barrier in time to deflect the blast back at Kai. It sailed wildly to the side of him, angering the singer 
further. 


"You bastard, that almost hit me. | knew you were against me, against letting me be free. Menos was right!" 
Weiki's head appeared on the other side of Markus’ shoulder. "Bullshit. We never held you back in the slightest. 
Before a month ago, you didn't even know we were superheroes. Stop trying to justify this temper tantrum. 
You should be mad at Menos for unleashing this mess in the first place." 


"Ah, the brave leader. Cowering in fear behind your muscle men" 


Weiki pushed the other two off him and scrambled to his feet. Sascha reached out to grab him but missed his 


arm by inches. 

‘Listen to me you son of a bitch, come down here and say that to my face." 

Kai stopped in mid-air and laughed "Oh, big bad Weiki is getting angry. I'm quivering in my boots." 
"No, | just wanted to see if you had the balls to do what | asked. Apparently you don't 


The redhead flashed a face full of hate and zoomed down to where Weiki stood. He hovered three feet from 
the roof edge. "I should just wipe that stupid smile off your face once and for all" 


Weiki grinned and reached into his pants pocket to pull out the walkie talkie. "Now Pedro!" 

The plane materialized behind Kai and shot him full blast in the back The force knocked him forward into Weiki, 
toppling both men to the ground. Markus and Sascha pulled Kai off and held his arms behind his back The 
redhead laid limp in their grasp. 

Weiki climbed back to his feet and snorted at the semi-unconscious man. "We need to get him out of here. The 
only problem is, that blast won't last long on him. | can't risk taking him in a plane. We'll need to evacuate the 


building on foot with him in tow." 


Markus stared at the leader. "Are you crazy? Isn't that even more dangerous? It's going to take us much 


longer to make our way down through the rooms, than if we just chuck him into the plane from here." 
"I fucking know that, Markus! But | also know that it will give Henjo time to get through to him" 

‘Um, guys” 

"What is it, Andi? We don't have any time to waste." 


"Too bad, because we have a problem." 


Weiki eyed the singer with confusion. "What kind of problem?" 
"Henjo's dead." 


3K REE KK 


Chapter 8 


Previously on Superheroes... 

‘Oh my God! Henjo, come quick! Something bad has happened to Dirk!" 

Kai adjusted his guitar strap for the gazillonth time and paced around the hallway. 
‘He asked! Dont get mad at me for fuck's sake!" 

‘And please tell me it wasn’t your damn Snoopy sleeping shorts!" 

‘Stil your powers, Herr Zimmermann, the calvary has arrived" 

The singer glanced up and stuck his tongue out at the bassist, and then went back to looking out the window. 
‘Not one of you? Thanks so fucking much for that!" 

Kai emitted a wicked laugh and took the man's hand 

‘No fucking way. Lets kick some bad guy ass!" 

Henjo's finger reached down and brushed a piece of hair out of Kars eyes. 
‘Because, Im your father." 

h one swift more, he tumed completely around and flung Kai outside the window. 
‘hm going to fly!" 

"Holy shit!" 

"Thats suicide!" 

And now the conclusion of Superheroes.. 

IK 


Weiki walked two feet and stumbled. Markus let go of Kai and hurried over to Weiki's position to catch him 


before he fell. He slumped in Markus’ arms, all the fire and drive drained in an instant. 


"He..he..can't..he..” 


Tears glistened in Andi's eyes. "He exhausted too much of his energy trying to get to Kai. l.l told him to be 


careful..." 


The leader straightened up in Markus' grasp. "l.l want to see him. Markus, can you..." 


Markus nodded and helped walk Weiki over to Henjo's body. Weiki took one look at the still form of his longtime 
friend and fell to his knees. 


"Henjo." 
Lorg fingers reached out hesitantly and brushed a piece of hair out of his eyes, stroking his temples and down 
his cheek. Weiki glanced up and a single tear rolled down his face. Hands shaking, he reached up to brush it 


away and choked back a sob. 


Kai chose that exact moment to come to in Sascha's arms. He flailed wildly and tried to get out but the giant 
held steadfast. 


"Knock it of fl" 

The loud outburst from Sascha diverted everyone's attention, save for Weiki, back to Kai. 

"Oh yeah, him." said Dirk quietly. 

Andi glanced over at Kai with hatred blazing in his eyes. He took two steps and stood in front of Kai. "I hope 
you're fucking happy. You killed one of my good friends because of this..this childish game. | will never forgive 
you for this as long as | live." 

A crack echoed in the air and Kai's head snapped back against Sascha's arm from Andi's slap to the face. 

Kai looked down at Henjo's body and frowned. Emotions swirled inside, confusing him by the intensity. Flashes of 
being on stage, leaned up against each other while they played Flashes of being in the recording studio, joking 
around, while he watched on fondly. Glimpses of enemies attacking and him protecting their instruments from 
harm. 

The redhead's body shook in Sascha's hold. At first the guitarist assumed he was trying to get out until he 
spotted the tears rolling down Kai's face, the utter frustration and pain etched on his face. Sascha released 
the singer, who slumped to the ground in a heap. He landed on his knees facing Henjo's body, lips quivered and 
tried to find the right words to express himself. 


"l.l.fuck..Henjo.." 


His hand reached out to touch the fallen guitarist but Weiki's intercepted and slapped it away. 


"Get out of here. | never want to see your face again" 

Kai opened his mouth to say something. 

"Now" 

Weiki's body shook, his arm raised in the direction of the back part of the roof. 

A tiny nod appeared on Kai's head. He rose up slowly, eyes still firmly fixed on Henjo's form, and shuffled 
between the bodies of everyone gathered around. His eyes looked back just once, sadness and regret written all 
over his face, and stumbled to the edge of the roof to take off again. 

KEKEKE 


Weiki took a deep breath and glanced up at the rest of the team. "Take him to the plane." 


He thrust the walkie talkie into Markus’ hand and crawled back up to his feet. The bassist nodded and motioned 
for Sascha to help him. 


Weiki watched them turn around and then grabbed Andi's arm to pull him aside. He leaned down and whispered 


into the singer's ear. "Are you insane, Andreas?" 


Andi winced at the use of his full name. "I..| couldn't think of a better way to handle it. We need him to control 


Kai. One way or another." 

"And you felt the need to make me cry in the process? | totally believed everything until | touched his face." 
The singer half glanced up at Weiki. "You felt his pulse?" 

Weiki nodded. "Yes, | did. Though it's barely there. | assume he's in a coma?" 

"Yeah, though this time induced by exhaustion. l'm not sure if | can fix him" 

"So in effect, he is dead, at least in his mind." 


Andi nodded his head slowly. "He wasted so much mental energy that there's hardly any left. He'll need to rest 
for at least several days, just to be back to half power." 


Weiki glanced into the sky, spotting Kai's form hovering several hundred feet above the roof. "Yes, but did you 
ever think that Kai might go berserk when he finds this out?" 


"No, | didn't. l.l just wanted to protect Henjo. | don't want him to die like this." 


The leader sighed and turned back to Andi. He put his arm around the distraught man. "| know and neither do | 
but..." 


"Um, Weiki?" 

Weiki looked over at Markus. "What is it?" 

"Herjo is..." 

"| know, just put him on the plane." 

An eyebrow shot up on Markus’ face. "And when exactly were you planning to tell all of us?" 
"On the damn plane!" 


Sascha touched Markus arm and whispered. "Come on, let's get him on before Weiki takes our heads off with 
his eyes." 


9 REE KK 


Kai watched the plane take off, despite it being invisible to the naked eye. He could feel the warmth of the 


engines blowing on his face and the smell of exhaust. 


Once it was out of sight, he landed on the top of the roof. He kneeled down next to the spot where Henjo's 
body used to be and touched it with his hand. Something inside compelled him to stroke the patch of rock over 


and over. 


He couldn't quite remember everything but this person meant something to him. He knew this. Flashes of 
memory pushed their way into his brain, bombarding him with images and places he didn't recognize. Concerts 
and tour buses, signing sessions and recording studios. He reached up and covered his face in an effort to 


block it all out but it did no good. 

Kai forced his small frame up from the ground into a standing position Dark brown eyes scanned the skies for 
the plane. He had to find that man, maybe it would somehow jog his memory enough to remember what it all 
meant. 

He brushed a lock of red hair out of his face and pushed off from the ground in search of an answer. 


FEKK 


The plane lifted above the treetops and headed due west. Pedro looked back to see Weiki sighing and staring out 


of a nearby window. 


"I take it, we're flying to England?" 


The leader looked up and nodded. "Yes, they have the facilities to hold this plane and to treat Henjo. | would call 


on Hansi, but their compound is still being reconstructed after Menos blew a hole in the side of it last year." 


Dirk turned to Weiki. "So what exactly is wrong with Henjo? Is it a coma? Markus mumbled that he was stil 
alive when they brought his body back in" 


Andi glanced over the top of the seats. "He's in a coma but not like the last time. This one is fatigue-induced 


and much more dangerous to him. His powers burned him out. He might never wake up from it" 


"There's no use in being fatalistic, Andi. Just wait until we arrive in England before saying he's doomed to a life 


as a vegetable." 


The singer snorted at Weiki. "I'm not being fatalistic, I'm being honest. lim the healer, and | know there's only so 
much | can do to heal him. the rest is really up to his body fixing itself." 


Weiki sighed and lit a cigarette. "Still, | want you to stay positive. Thats what you always tell us to do." 


Andi looked down at Henjo's slumped body in the seat next to him. "I'm trying, but its hard to ignore hard 


facts, even if you don't want to believe them." 

"Whoa, what the hell is that on our tail?" 

Weiki headed for the front. "ls something following us, Sascha?" 

"Yeah but it's odd. Its so small. It doesn't look like a plane, it looks like..." 
"Kai?" 

The guitarist looked up at Weiki. "How did you know?" 


Weiki smiled and took a puff of his cigarette. "| had a feeling he'd follow us at some point. He can still sense the 


plane, even if we're invisible, because of his powers. | just hope he isn't planning an assault from behind." 


Pedro shook his head. "That's unlikely - he's flying too close to us. If he wanted to launch an assault, he'd do it 
from afar instead. That way it's less likely to injure him in the process. No, | think he's just tailing us to see 


where we're headed." 


The leader nodded. "Then do nothing to him, but | want you to keep an eye on his actions. If he does anything 


out of the ordinary, let me know immediately." 


REE 
Pedro navigated the plane directly in front of the runway and called down to the control tower. 
"Essex base, this is Helloween TDR2000 requesting permission to land" 


Noise crackled forth from a nearby speaker. "We receive you, TDR2000. Though we're having difficulties 


locating you on the radar. What is your current position?" 

"Oops. Here, let me fix that" 

Pedro reached down on the panel and flicked off the invisible shield. 
"We locate you now. The runway is clear and ready for your approach." 
"Roger that" 


The pilot lined the plane up with the runway, sneaking glances at his instruments to make sure nothing was out 


of the ordinary. 

Sascha watched him with fascination. Pedro had been teaching Sascha to fly for the past year, but he was 
always in awe at how calm Pedro was at the wheel. He wasn't sure if he'd ever be able to pull off that kind 
attitude during a stressful mission. 

The wheels extended out of their compartment, jerking the underside of the plane for a few seconds. Pedro 
pulled the stick up higher to reduce their altitude and make a successful landing. He waited until the soft 
thump of the wheels touched the surface before coming completely down. The plane jostled a bit, unsettling a 
few things that weren't strapped down. 


Pedro steered the craft into a nearby hangar, guided by the base crew on the ground. Once at a full stop, he 
got out of his seat to turn towards Weiki. 


"Well, we made it. I'll notify the ground crew that we need medics for Henjo." 
Weiki nodded and finished his cigarette. 


The others unfastened their seat belts and began gathering up the supplies in the back. Dan opened the side 
door to find three guards at the bottom of the stairs. 


"Need any assistance?" 


Dan nodded. "Yes, we need a stretcher for one of our crew members." 


"Right away." 


The first man pulled out a walkie talkie and radioed the base with their request, while the other two men 
helped unload the plane. 


FEKK 


Weiki sank into the chair opposite the desk of the leader for the England division. He grinned at the walls which 


were covered with the face of an undead creature who just happened to like metal music. 


The office door opened to admit a short man with brown hair. "Oh, there you are. | thought you were still in 
the other part of the compound." 


"Good to see you again, Stewart. | just got here a few minutes ago. | need to rest my weary mind and body at 
this point." 


Stewart nodded in agreement. "I can imagine. l'm sorry the leader isn't here to greet you. I've notified him of 


your arrival, but he's on tour at the moment in South America" 
Weiki chuckled. "Yes, | know. Give Steve my thanks." 


"Will do. If there's anything you need, just let me know. We've sent your injured man to the infirmary, and our 
doctors are at work. We've prepared beds for you and your crew to stay in. They're in the same location that 


they were in the past, just to the left of the showers.” 
The leader nodded and glanced back at the walls in thought. 
Stewart closed the door softly behind him and headed down the hall. 


FEKE 


Andi paced along the empty spaces of the infirmary. Eyes glancing over at Henjo's still form while the other 
medics examined and wrote down their findings. The monotonous noise of Henjo's heart monitor beeped out a 
constant time, causing Andi's mind to wander. Could Henjo be saved? Was he going to be a comatose guitarist 


for the rest of his life? 


The head medic David turned around. "Andi, we have completed our tests. He appears to be as you said to us 
earlier, in a coma state. His body is very weak at this point, vitals are just going through the motions of 


keeping him alive." 


The singer swallowed the hard lump in his throat and forced his emotions to stay at bay, despite what his 
body was trying to tell him. 


David continued on. "I know you're a healer and it might help some of the damage, but | have my doubts if it 


will Totally cure him." 


Andi nodded. "That's what | was afraid of. But | have to try. Even if the odds are against us, | would never 
forgive myself if | didn't try everything possible to help him." 


The medic smiled. "That | wouldn't doubt. I've heard you have a tendency to drain yourself by saving others. 


Though I'd rather not have you as a patient as well, so keep that in mind." 


‘| assume that's from Steve? He would definitely know in that regard, but I'll try my best to not let that 
happen" 


David ushered the other doctors out of the room and turned back to face Andi with his hand resting on the 


door handle. "tll leave you to your work. Let us know if we can be any help. 

The door clicked softly closed, leaving Andi to face Henjo's unmoving body. 

"Ok Herjo, lets make you well" 

FEFE KE 

Weiki was dozing lightly when a loud buzz sounded. He jolted awake and looked about the room for the source. 
‘Sir, are you there?" 


He glanced down at the intercom next to his bed. His arm reached over and clicked the button. "Yes, I'm here. 


What is it?" 

"You asked us to notify you if Kai did anything out of the ordinary.’ 

The leader swung his long legs over the side of the bed and slid into his shoes. "Is he attacking?" 
"No sir, he just suddenly fell out of the sky.” 

Weiki's eyebrow shot up. "What? Was he hit by something?" 

"We're not sure. At the moment we're hesitant to approach his position to see if he's hurt" 

"Do nothing for now, | have to find someone first" 

"Aye, sir." 


Weiki switched off the device and headed out of the room with his coat in tow. 


9 EE EK 


Andi sighed and steadied himself against the rail of the bed. His powers, weakened by hours of trying to help 


Henjo. He closed his eyes and focused his energy once more, taking care to not overexert himself. 

A bang from the door slamming against the wall, broke him out of his concentration. 

"What the hell, Weiki? Never burst into the room when l'm in the middle of healing someone!" 

"Sorry, but you can deal with that later." 

Anger reigned on the singer's face. "Later? Weiki, he's dying. He doesn't have the time to wait for later!" 
Weiki sighed and pinched the bridge of his nose before continuing. "Kai just fell out of the sky, Henjo can wait" 
Andis mouth hung open in shock. "He.he what? How?" 

"| don't know, but | want you to see if he's been hurt. If he has, we need to bring him inside." 

"Is that wise? He could be bluffing and kill us without warning." 


Weiki nodded. "I know, and I've thought about that. Despite the shit he's pulled recently, he's still one of my 


oldest friends. | can't leave him out there to die, if that's the case." 


Andi opened his mouth to say something more but the intense look on Weiki's face stopped him in his tracks. 
Instead, he sighed and moved away from Henjo's bed and made his way to the door. He turned to face Henjo. 


"Hl be back, my friend” 

FEFE 

Andi and Weiki hurried to the front of the building, where they were greeted by two guards. 

One guard stepped forward. "He's outside in the middle of the runway. Do you need backup protection?" 


Weiki thought for a moment and shook his head. "No, not yet. I'll let you know if we need some later. | don't 


want to provoke him when he wakes up." 


The guard nodded and moved to the side to allow them to pass through the double doors. Weiki glanced over at 
Andi, who was in the midst of preparing himself. 


‘lm sorry to make you do this." 


Andi looked up at Weiki and touched his arm. "Its ok, its my job. Let's go." 

The leader nodded and frowned as Andi walked in front of him through the doors. 

IK 

Kai was laying on his side when they approached him. Weiki motioned for Andi to get on the opposite side from 
him in order to check the vitals. Andi took a deep breath and kneeled down to feel against Kai's throat for a 
pulse. A dull "thump, thump" vibrated under his fingertips. He frowned. 


"What is it?" 


Andi stood back up. "His pulse is weird. It's not fast enough to be awake, but faster than being asleep. At least 
compared to you and |. Do you think his powers are affecting it?" 


Weiki shrugged. "I have no idea There's never been a superhero to have his exact powers before, at least as 


long as I've been a leader. That's why | wanted him to be safeguarded in the beginning.’ 


The blond nodded and looked back down at Kai. Little twitches shook the body slightly every couple seconds. He 


got back down on his knees and examined Kai's head for any trauma, 
Is he seizing?" 


"It looks like it but | can't figure out why. His head has no apparent damage. Help me turn him on his back, so | 
can see if he has any broken limbs." 


Weiki leaned down and lifted Kai's form to position him like Andi wanted. The body shook in his grasp and broke 


free. 
Kai rolled over and scrambled to his feet. His hand went to his head, steadying his off-kilter balance. 
"Be careful, you might have hurt something from the fall" 

The redhead glanced over at Andi. His face scrunched up, racking his brain in order to place the face. 
"Who are you?" 

Andi swallowed the lump in his throat. “Im Andi. Don't you remember me?" 

"No, | dont. Where am |? How did | get here?" 


Weiki stepped forward "You followed us to this base." 


"How?" 
"Well, you flew." 
Kai's eyes went wide. "| did? Weird, | can't remember any of that" 


Andi stood beside Kai and put his arm around him. "We should get you inside to examine you. There might be 


some brain damage. I'll put you next to Henjo, that might help you remember." 

"Henjo?" 

The blond nodded. "Yes, he's.um..well, you're friend. He was injured several hours ago." 

"Injured? How?" 

Weiki eyed Andi over the top of Kai's head, telling him without words to not answer. "From battle." 
Kai stared at Weiki for a second and nodded. "Oh, ok" 

Andi coaxed Kai to move. "Come on, I'll help you inside." 


The redhead nodded and began to move forward one step at a time. Half way back to the base entrance, Kai 


doubled over in pain. He fell to his knees, cradling his head and screaming. 
Weiki stopped Andi from comforting Kai. The blond frowned and watched Kai writhe on the ground in pain. 
"Dammit Weiki, we have to do something!" 


The leader was about to open his mouth when he caught sight of Kai's body moving to stand up with his back 


facing them. Kai whipped around, eyes wild with mania and arms outstretched. 

"Oh shi..." 

SRB RB EK 

Dirk was shaken awake by a loud blast. He sat up in bed and looked around in confusion 
Dan raced into the room and stopped short when he realized that Dirk was already up. 
The bassist eyed the out of breath drummer with suspicion "What the hell did you do?" 


"Nothing! Someone is attacking the base." 


Dirk snorted. "Oh for fuck's sake. This again?" 


Dan shrugged his shoulders. "Apparently so. | was with Sascha in the weapons hangar when it hit. Though it 
didn't sound like a normal bomb blast. It sounded like an energy...” 


"Oh shit, it's Kail" 
"How do you... 


Dirk scrambled out of bed. "Never mind about that! We have to find the others and come up with a plan. If we 
don't, he might very well kill us all" 


Dan nodded, confusion still written all over of his face, and followed Dirk out of their room into the hallway. 


36 EEK 


Menos watched from the comfort of his home planet as Kai poked holes in the ground, narrowly missing his 
friends. 


ai, you're being a regular menace, aren't you?" 
‘Oh Kai, y being a regul t you?" 


He watched Dan dive for cover behind a thick slab of rock, missing another blast from Kai's out of control 
hands. Lorg fingers flicked a few switches and brought forth an image of the infirmary. 


"And Henjo, you're not doing much, are you? Not that you have the power to fix him anyway. You have 


impressive skills but nothing compared to mine." 


Henjo's body shifted in his sleep, arms moving wildly beside his form. Menos frowned at the display, confused 


at why a man in a coma would do that. 
"What are you trying to do, Herr Richter?" 


Then it hit Menos right between the eyes. He reached down and switched back to the front display. Kai was 
still flying in the air but his hands were gripping the side of his head in agony. 


"Fuck, when did you learn to do that? Quite frankly, l'm impressed. It took me years to do. Though | wonder if 


you know the consequences of your actions?" 
Menos flicked back to the infirmary and frowned again at the images of Henjo violently writhing in pain 


"No, | guess you don't. You're going to kill yourself in order to save him. How noble, albeit remarkably stupid." 


His hand brushed against the buttons, intent on switching off the monitor, but instead stopped midway. He 


sighed and stared down at the images once more. 

"Oh, hell” 

LEE EEES 

Henjo felt the intrusion in his mind a half second before he had time to put up his defensive shields. 
There's no need for that now, Herjo. 

"Menos?" 

Yes, its me. We have no time for pleasantries at the moment. Right now, Kai is out of control 


"Why do you even care? You're the one who unlocked him in the first place. We wouldn't be in this mess if 


you'd just left him alone." 
Menos sighed in Henjo's head. 
Yes | know, but | had a reason for it | needed him to help me do something, there was no other way. 


"Bullshit! There's always another way. You just wanted him to kill Weiki in the aftermath. Then you'd be rid of 


him once and for all. Because then maybe, you'd finally be at peace with Ingo." 
Even though Henjo couldn't see Menos' face, he felt it gape open in dismay. 
How..how did you know? | never told.. 


"You told Kai. | saw images of you turning into Ingo's form in the ship and scant parts of conversations. | can't 


believe | didn't figure it out sooner. That's why you've been after Weiki during all of this. You wanted revenge. 


Very good, Henjo. You have me completely figured out. Too bad you've been letting Kai blow up your friends while 
you did so. 


"Oh, fuck!" 
Listen to me. | can fix Kai for you, but | need your help as youre closer to him in distance. 
"Distance? Where are you?" 


its unpronounceable in your language, but lets just say its not close to your solar system. 


Henjo gaped. "Wait..you're in space?" 

Why does that come as a surprise? You saw me in a ship in Kais memories, did you not? 

"Well yeah, but |. guess | never thought about it” 

Regardless, will you help me? 

Henjo sighed and nodded his non-existent head. "Yes, | will. Though can | ask you something first?" 
| dont see why not. 

"What will happen to Kai if we can get rid of his powers? Will his memories come back?" 


Honestly? | don’t know. ld imagine there will be some memory loss, but | cant fell you how much Maybe the past 
couple months? Maybe more. All | know is, if we don't disable his powers he'll only get worse. 


"That's what | was afraid of" 


Let me ask you this, would you rather be blown to smithereens by Kais powers or have to help him through his 


amnesia? 

Henjo snorted. "Like you need to ask, you know which one I'd choose." 

That | do. 

The guitarist smiled. "Alright, what do | need to do?" 

KERKEE 

Andi winced in pain, cradling his broken arm tightly against his chest. Breath forced out of his lungs in pants, 
fatigue finally making its presence known on his tired body. Markus pulled Andi closer to him, shielding the 
singer from debris and blasts hurdling through the air. 


"We're..we're going to die out here." 


The bassist stroked the singer's hair. "Always the fatalist. You can't think that way. | know you're weak and 
hurting but we can't let him win like that. We'll get through to him." 


Andi looked up into a pair of gray eyes and shook his head. "Not without Henjo we won't. He's the only one who 
has powers that deal with the mind. Talking to Kai doesn't work as you've seen for the past hour or so." 


Weiki looked over at the two while dodging angry blasts from Kai. He sighed and went through the options in his 


head for their course of action. There was only one thing left to do but he was reluctant to do it. He'd known 


Kai since they were in their twenties, and to have him taken out permanently was a tough option to swallow. 


He motioned for Dan to come closer. The drummer nodded and timed his movement just as Kai was sending 
another blast in the direction of Sascha 


"Need something?" 
Weiki studied the drummer before answering. "We need this to stop. | want you to take him out." 
Dan's jaw hung open. "I..what? | can't. can't do that. He's my friend. He's Kal" 


"He's my friend as well, and he's trying to kill us. | dont want him to succeed. Andi is badly hurt and in need of 
attention, and that's only the beginning. Do you want to die, letting him take us out one by one?" 


"No, but.ask someone else. l'm too close to him to do this." 

The drummer moved away, leaving the leader alone with his thoughts. 

"Dammit." 

Weiki closed his eyes and blocked out the images of he and Kai playing together on stage, getting drunk after 
gigs, and passing out next to each other on the bus. He took a deep breath and moved himself into position. Ice 
energy surrounded his being, chilling the air around and causing Weiki's hands to grow cold. His eyes sought out 
Kai's form hovering nearby, throwing blasts at Markus and Andi. He forced his tired legs up and focused a 


blast at Kai. 


Weiki swore when he saw it weave to the side and miss Kai by a good three feet. He readied himself for 
another until he caught sight of Kai frozen in mid-air. 


"What the..2" 
The redhead's body was suspended in the air limply, eyes wide and staring at nothing. 


Dan peeked over the top of the rock to see why the explosions had stopped. His own eyes going wide when he 
spied Kai. 


"What the hell did you do, Weiki?" 
The leader shook his head. "Nothing! My blast went wide, | don't know what's happening." 


Dirk stood up, wincing at the pain running up his knees, and watched his bandmate shake. "Is this the same 
thing that happened before?" 


"| don't think so, this is different somehow. And I've seen it before - Kai was like this when Menos had control 


over him." 

Sascha wandered over to Weiki. "Menos? Could it be that he's back again?" 

| doubt it, he's the last person that would help us with Kai." 

"But that only leaves..." 

Andi rose to his feet slowly. "Henjo! He could be trying to tap into Kai's mind” 

Dirk blinked a few times. "But how? He's in a coma" 

"| don't know! But that has to be it. That's why Kai stopped, he's trying to resist it" 

Dan turned to Weiki. "So now what? Do we just wait for Henjo to do his thing? Should we go back inside?" 
"No, we'll stay. Markus, take Andi inside to get treatment." 

The blond shook his head. "No, l'm not leaving until | know it's safe for the rest of us." 

"| wasn't asking you, | was ordering Markus. Now go, before he breaks the link" 

Andi was about to protest further, but Markus drag him away before he had the chance. 
ERKEK 

The medics hurried over to Andi and took him carefully into the examining room. 

"He told me his arm was broken" 

David nodded at Markus. "Thanks, we'll start with x-rays first." 


Markus opened his mouth to say more, but closed it when the head medic disappeared around the corner. 
Instead, he walked over to Henjo's bed to check on the ailing guitarist. 


Once he spotted the flailing arms, he ran over to the bed with a gasp. 
"My God, what's happening to you? Is Kai doing this?" 


The female medic stepped into the area. "We're not sure, we can't find any reason for it. He's not in any pain 


that we can register on our sensors. Andi might be able to figure out what's wrong." 


"Not at the moment, he can't. He was just brought in with a broken arm. Plus he overextended himself again, 


l.l dont want him harmed while trying to protect someone else.” 
She smiled at his last sentence. "You care deeply for his wellbeing." 
Markus shuffled his feet. "Well, he's my friend and bandmate - l'm supposed to care about him" 


The medic walked over to Markus and patted him on the arm. "That's not what | meant, but I'm glad there's 


someone making sure he doesn't hurt himself.” 

Markus looked straight into her eyes. "| would never let anything happen to him. I'd protect him with my life." 
"You don't need to tell me that, | can see it in your eyes." 

"You..." 

"Markus, Andi is asking for you. We've finished examining him and he's resting in one of the spare beds." 

The bassist nodded at David and smiled at the lady medic before leaving the room. 
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When Markus arrived, Andi was arguing with one of the medics. 

"No, you can't sedate him further! He's helping us deal with Kai. Without that, we're all dead." 

The medic frowned. "We can't leave him moving around in bed, he might injure himself further.” 

Markus walked up to Andi's bed and smiled at the blond singer. "Calm down, you're getting too excited" 

"Don't patronize me, Markus. We can't break Henjo's link to Kai.” 

The bassist thought for a second and responded. "What if you tie him down? He can't injure himself that way." 
Andi grinned at Markus. "Yes, that's perfect!" 

Markus beamed and glanced over at the medic. 

"| guess, but we'll need someone strong to hold him down long enough to secure him into place." 


"IIl do it, just tell me what you need me to do." 


The medic sighed and motioned for Markus to follow him. 
The bassist shot a glance over to Andi. "HI be back soon" 
"Be careful, ok?" 

"| always arn’ 


Andi snorted and ignored the fact that Markus was the most frequently injured and extensively scarred 
member of Helloween. He leaned back against the pillows and tried to rest. 
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Chapter 9 


Kai grimaced and hit the side of his head with the heel of his hand "Get the fuck out of there, you bastard!" 
Menos chuckled inside of Kai's head. 

Not a chance. You will listen fo us and do what you're told 

"Like hell, | will. You're all worthless creatures that need to be destroyed once and for alll" 


ks that so? And who exactly put you in charge of doing that? A god? A creature from another planet? Im guessing 


its no one. Last time | checked, you werent one of the four horsemen of the apocalypse. 

| don't need to bel | will end this now!" 

Herjo, give our friend a litte jolt 

A light frown appeared on Henjo's brow as he focused an energy blast into Kai's head. 

Kai doubled over in pain. "Stop doing that! Once | get my hands on your skinny little neck, I'm snapping it in two!" 
Good luck with that, considering he's already in a coma. This is between you and | anyway. | want you to stop this 
foolishness. No more destruction, no more hate. | know the real Kai Hansen is in that pile of anger, probably 
struggling to get free. | want you fo let him out right now or I will continue with the pain youre experiencing. Quite 
frankly, | have all day but | doubt you will last that long, even as powerful as you are. 

Kai snorted. "Why do you even care? Why are you helping your enemies all of a sudden? You make no sense." 
Very good, it does look odd. h all honestly, | want the chance to fight against them in the near future. If you wipe 
them out now, Hi have no one to taunt. | know you cant understand that sort of thing in your hate filled brain, but 


the thrill of the chase is way more interesting fo me than anything else. 


"What a waste, dealing with these weaklings. I'm sure you have better things to do than this. Leave my head 
and I'll kill them all for you." 


Did you even bother to listen to what | just said? | like having them around. Not to mention, some of those men 
out there have been friends of yours for years. You would murder your friends like that? | cant imagine the real 
Kai Hansen would do that 


"Quit saying that! | am the only Kai Hansen. There are no others." 


Bullshit, you are not the Kai Hansen | know and tried to protect for the past twelve years. 


"Ah Henjo, couldn't keep your mouth shut long enough. Protecting me? Hal You couldn't protect a fly." 


You forget that you would have died many times in the past without me. The only reason you're strong now is 


because Menos unlocked you. Before that, you were worthless and weak. 

He's right. You were weak like a little kitten. You still are, because bullying people around like this makes you even 
weaker. You destroy without rhyme or reason, pretending youre evil but youre not. Youre nothing more than a 
school bully with a few good tricks 

Kai snorted. "Then maybe I'll just show you what this bully can do!" 

He extended out his hand and aimed for the side of the building with the infirmary. 


Now, Henjo! 


Henjo's face scrunched up in pain, focusing a good portion of his remaining energy at Kai's mind. Blasting it 


repeatedly until Kai's hands fell to his sides. 
Enough. Im tired of playing with you Kai Its time for you to revert 
"You can't change me, you don't have the power!" 


By myself maybe not, but with Henjo | do. It will probably kill him or make him a permanent vegetable, but he's 
willing to take that chance to save you 


Kai frowned, emotions swirled inside of him. "He..! don't care..but.he will die.kill them all..Henjo die...no!" 

Shocks rocketed through Kai's body, shaking him to the very core of his powers. Arms flailed wildly at his 
sides, snapping fingers and wrists in the process. Kai's eyes dilated over and over, trying to gain control of his 
powers. 

Kai, can you hear me? Let me know you're still there? Please! 

Menos frowned at the images on his screen. He's there Henjo, he's just..oh fuck... 


Henjo screamed into Menos' head one last time, searing his eardrums at full blast, and then there was silence. 


Henjo? Henjo? Shit, answer me! Dammit, you cant go down..like that. | was protecting you from harm...you couldn't 


have..tuck.. 
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Weiki ran for Kai's body first when it came crashing to the ground. Sascha, Dirk, and Dan were right behind 
him. The leader turned Kai over onto his back and put his own hand up to motion for the guards. 


The men hurried over to his position One of them turned to Weiki. "You need something, sir?" 


Weiki nodded, fighting back his emotions for the time being. "Yes, we need a stretcher and tell David to prepare 
for Kai. He's broken in multiple places, including his arms and possibly his legs." 


"Aye, sir." 

Both men headed for the doors at post haste, leaving the other four to circle Kai's body. 

Dirk rubbed at his eyes. "Is he.um..is he...” 

"| don't know. Hell, | don't even know if he'll be able to play guitar again with that kind of breakage." 


Dan choked back the bile building in his throat. "The way his hands were..fuck, | wouldn't wish that on anyone - 


not even my worst enemy." 

The double doors slammed open to admit two medics pushing a long stretcher towards them. 
"| don't want Kai damaged further, so lets all raise him on the stretcher at once." 

The other three men nodded and the medics pulled alongside them shortly after. 

"I heard from the guards that he's in bad shape. I'll lower it so we can get him on " 


A few clicks echoed in the empty air and the stretcher lowered to a foot off the ground. All four men handled 


Kai's body onto the bed, carefully placing his arms and legs in a natural position 


The first medic smiled at them. "Thanks for the help. We'll take him back right away. Though I've been told by 


David to not allow you to follow us into the examining room. Its very busy in there at the moment." 
Weiki frowned. "Why is that? Did someone else get injured?" 

‘lm sorry, I'm not at liberty to say. We'll let you know when it's ok to enter." 

The two medics raced away to the door, causing dust to swirl around in the air. 


Sascha turned to Weiki. "What the hell was that all about?" 


"If | had to guess - Henjo. | can't imagine it was easy for him to control Kai. He might.he might have been 


harmed in the process." 


Dirk walked over and stood beside them. "So what now? | assume we can go back inside and rest?" 
Weiki nodded. "Yes, that's a good idea I'm going to track down Markus and see what's happening with Andi.” 
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Busy wasn't the word for it. Pandemonium more accurately described the infirmary when the medics wheeled 


Kai in. 


Men and women were running around gathering equipment and supplies, while others crowded around Henjo's 


bed to see what had caused him to suddenly flatline. 
The two men rolled Kai's stretcher into a nearby room and alerted one of the nurses. 
"What's wrong with this one?" 


The first medic looked up after untying the straps. "He has breaks all along his arms and legs. He's going to 
need a full body x-ray to find them all at this point. I'm not sure if there's been any spinal injuries or not.” 


"How did he get this beat up?" 


The second medic spoke up. "I assume it's from his fall at a high distance. Up until ten minutes ago, he was 


flying in the air and shooting blasts at the men on the ground" 


The nurse nodded and motioned with her hand at another medic. "I'll put him on fluids but we need to use the 


x-ray machine very soon" 
"That's fine. | don't think Henjo is going to need one at this point." 


Rummaging in nearby drawers, the nurse pulled out some tubes and attached them to Kai's face and arm. 


Once she was done, she motioned for the techs to wheel him into the x-ray area 
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Andi heard the flatline first. He jumped out of bed and grabbed his bathrobe from the chair and put it on. 
Eyes looked around for medics before he stepped out the doorway. He ran into a solid object after two steps. 
He grimaced and glanced up into a pair of worried gray eyes. 


"What are you doing? You need to stay in bed and rest. You're not well enough to roam around" 


"Can't you hear that? That's Henjo flatlining, | can't sit here and do nothing!" 


Markus sighed and gently pushed Andi back into the room. "Yes, | can but there are plenty of doctors in here 
to take care of it. You're too weak to deal with something like that" 


Andi pushed back on Markus‘ body, surprising the bassist. "| need to help him, Markus. Move out of my way!" 
The bassist pushed back a little harder. "Nol I'm not letting you get hurt in order to save him!" 

Andi's eyes went wide. "So you want him to die, is that it?" 

"No. don't want you too exhausted that you might die too." 


"Too fucking bad! Its my job to heal people, | can't watch someone die and not do everything in my power to 
fix them. | knew the risks of joining this team long ago. Stop letting personal feelings get in the way." 


"Markus, let him through. He'll just sneak out by some other means anyway." 

The bassist eyed Weiki with a frown on his face. "But Weiki..” 

Weiki held up his hand. "Don't bother. Its his job and his choice." 

Andi was in the process of leaving the room when Weiki grabbed a hold of his arm. 


"Just because I'm letting you help doesn't mean that | want you to kill yourself in the process. If | hear or see 
any sign of fatigue, I'm pulling you out of there immediately. Is that understood?" 


The blond sighed and nodded at Weiki before walking around the corner, never giving Markus a glance in the 
process. The bassist frowned even harder and sat down in the chair to his right. 


"He'll be fine, Markus. | have all of the medics looking out for him 
"| guess you're right: 

Weiki patted Markus on the arm and left the room for him to gather his thoughts. 

KEKEKE 

The blond ran to the other side of the building, dodging in between random crew members and nurses. He 
stopped short when he got to Henjo's room. Angry barking of orders from David echoed down the hallway, 


making Andi's heart race even faster. He took a deep breath and walked into the room. 


"Get out of here, Mr Deris. We can handle it!" 


"Like hell | will. You need a healer and that's what | am. Just give me two minutes with him." 


David snorted but held his ground. "He doesn't have two minutes. Anymore time without a pulse and he'll be 


brain damaged." 
"All the more need for my talents. Quit turning this into a pissing contest and let me do my fucking job." 


The head medic sighed. "Fine. You have one minute, that's all. If you can't stabilize him, you'll leave. Is that 


agreed?" 

"Agreed. Now get out of the way.’ 

David stepped to the side, rolling his eyes as he did so. 

Andi stood next to Henjo's body, hands outstretched and hovering over it. He closed his eyes, bringing forth his 
stored energy and channelling it down into Henjo's heart. It shook the body slightly, causing nervous ticks to 
appear in his fingers and legs. 

"Come on Henjo, | know you can do it.” 


David snorted at Andis optimism but said nothing. 


Andi changed the position of his hands and focused more power, energy drained from his body in waves down 


to the fallen man below. 

Fight it Henjo, | know you want to live." 

David looked at the clock, readying his gear. "That's a minute, Andi. A deal is a deal." 

Im not done yet, just give me another minute or so." 

The head medic shook his head. "We don't have time for this. Mark, take Andi out of the room." 
"Dammit David, | know l'm getting through to him if you'd just let me be." 

Mark touched Andis arm, breaking him out of his concentration 


Andi looked up at the head medic's face. "Please, I'm begging you for a couple more minutes. How much of a 
hassle is that?" 


"Too much of a hassle. Now get some rest like you're supposed to." 


David motioned for his team to come back when the heart monitor started to beep. He looked up at the display 


in confusion. 
Andi grinned down at Henjo. "Told you." 


Mark pulled Andi outside and closed the door behind him. He smiled to himself until he saw Kai's body wheeled 
past. 
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Weiki followed the stretcher that contained Kai's body back to the room they'd set up for him. The attendants 
rolled it next to the bed and transferred Kai's unconscious body to the bed, taking care to not disrupt the 
multitude of bandages and splints. The closest tech hooked up the heart monitor to Kai's finger and ran tubes 


down to keep him alive. 


The leader stared down at his friend, broken and battered, and frowned. "Dammit, Kai. Why did you have to 


push us this far?" 
Andi walked into the room and gasped. "Oh my God, what happened to him?" 

Weiki sighed. “It's a long story but | think Henjo had something to do with it. Speaking of Henjo, how is he?" 
"Alive. | managed to get his heart started again, despite David's lack of faith in me." 


The leader snorted and shook his head. "I can't imagine you were that calm about it. In fact, | can almost bet 


you ran into there, pushing your way to the bed." 

Andi rolled his eyes. "And your point is?" 

Weiki chuckled. "No point, just stating a fact." 

The singer walked further into the room and laid his hand on Kai's arm. "Wow, this is going to take months of 
recovery to heal all of this. Though | can fix a few things without draining my power too much. His fingers, for 


example, which are much easier to fix than large arm and leg bones." 


Weiki nodded and watched Andi prepare himself. "Before you start, can you tell why he's unconscious? Is it a 


concussion?" 


"| don't think it is. It looks more to me that his powers are drained. | can't tell if he'll recover and be like he 


was before or still be.that way." 


"Well, if | had my choice, I'd want him to be the former. Though | remember Menos saying on the roof of his 


tower that Kai's memory would be gone once unlocked. | wonder if that's really true or not?" 


Andi shrugged his shoulders. "We really won't know until he wakes up." 


AK 
Henjo shifted in bed, knocking off the heart monitor on his fingertip. The machines beeped loudly in his ears. A 
frown crossed his face just before his eyes opened up. Blinding white light seared his delicate corneas, making 


him wince and squint at the same time. 


An out of breath medic ran into the room, fearful that Henjo had flat lined again. He stopped in his tracks 


when he spotted Henjo's hazel eyes open and unfocused, staring at him. 
"Whoa, you're awake!" 
He moved further into the room and affixed the device to Henjo's finger again. 


The guitarist watched him with a frown on his face. "Where..where am |? The last | remember was Menos' 


roof" 


"That was some time ago. You're in the Essex base in England. You were unconscious when they brought you 


here several weeks ago." 

Henjo grimaced and sat up in bed. He grabbed his glasses off the nearby table and put them on. "Several 
weeks? Damn. Though it would explain why I'm so stiff if I've been here that long. Are the rest of the guys 
here? Everybody ok?" 


The medic nodded. "Yes, they're all here and healthy, just wandering around the grounds waiting for you and Kai 


to wake up." 
The guitarists eyes went wide. "Kai..he's here too?" 


"Yes he caused a bit of trouble when you first arrived, destroying a lot of the outer walls of the base, much 


to the dismay of our leader." 
"Leader? Oh wait, Essex is run by Steve Harris right?" 
"Correct, though he's on tour in South America at the moment" 


The door opened and Andi burst through it. He ran over to Henjo's bed and gave the stunned guitarist a big 


hug. "Fuck, | am glad to see you finally awake! | was..we were really worried about you." 


Henjo smiled and stroked the blond's hair. "Please tell me you didn't put yourself into danger to heal me?" 


"You've known me long enough to know the answer to that one. | will protect anyone | care about. Though | do 


know my limits, despite what Weiki will tell people." 

"I know you do, and | thank you for anything you might have done while | was out." 

Andi blushed slightly and patted Henjo on the arm. "It was nothing, just doing my job." 

Henjo looked across the room to see Weiki leaning beside the door frame. Their eyes met for a brief second 
before a small smile appeared on Weiki's face. He crossed the room in a few steps and stopped at the end of 
the bed. 

"Good to see you conscious again | was wondering if | was going to have to replace my second in command." 
Andi rolled his eyes. "Yeah like that would have happened. He's been coming to your room several times a day." 


Henjo laughed at Weiki's attempt to look innocent. "| missed you guys. How..how bad is Kai?" 


The singer sighed and looked away. "He's pretty beaten up. He broke both arms and legs in the struggle for 


control over his mind." 
"He did it himself? Damn, | didn't think Kai was that strong." 


Weiki glanced over at Andi. "No, not by himself. We don't know for sure but it looked like someone else was 
trying to stop Kai from using his powers." 


Henjo blink a couple times. "Menos?" 


Andi patted Henjo on the hand. "No, we..we thought it might have been you. | mean, you were in here thrashing 


around in bed while Kai was doubled over in pain We assumed that you were fighting him in your head." 


The guitarist stared at both of them dumbfounded. "Me? | don't have that kind of power to pull that off. You 


must be mistaken" 

Weiki shook his head. "It had to be you. Menos would have nothing to gain by reverting Kai. Or just helping us 
at all. There are no other mind specialists on this base. Maybe your powers were more unleashed while you 
were in a coma? You didn't have to worry about controlling your body because it was already asleep." 

"Well, | guess that's possible. Though | don't remember ever doing it before." 


A medic walked into the room. "Andi, Kai is ready for you again. 


The blond nodded and shot a smile at Henjo. "I'll be back later, I'm trying to heal him up one limb at a time. So 
far, I've fixed all of his right arm and half of his left." 


Weiki glanced over at the singer. "Just be carefull" 
Andi grinned and headed for the door. "lim always careful." 


9 EE KK 


The techs were waiting for Andi when he arrived. He walked over to the bed and frowned at how small Kai 


looked when he was wrapped up like a mummy. 


‘| really wish you'd wake up, so | can tell if anything else needs to be fixed. Henjo's awake now, so you should 


be as well." 

One of the techs smiled at Andis statement to Kai and stepped out of the room. 

The other turned to Andi, "Let us know if you need any assistance." 

Andi nodded. "I will, thank you." 

The singer closed his eyes and reined in the swirling thoughts that populated his brain He focused a small part 
of his energy on Kai's left hand, picturing the tiny muscles and bones, urging them to gather together as one. 
They resisted at first, as most things do, and moved closer to each other to join up. Andi smiled at the 
protesting happening in Kai's body towards his healing techniques. They reminded him of David and his need to 
do it his way. 

Something brushed Andis leg, breaking his concentration. He opened his eyes to spot Kai's right hand moving. It 
patted at the bed, almost like it was looking for something or someone. Andi did the only thing he could think of 
and let it find his own. Once broken fingers entwined together with thicker ones. He smiled down at Kai's 
gesture, fighting back the tears from forming in his eyes. 


| knew you were in there. | just had to give you a chance to feel better first." 


The squeak of a metal wheels filled the room. Andi turned around to spot Henjo standing in the doorway with 
his IV bag cart in tow. 


"L.I felt him in my mind. Is he awake?" 


Andi smiled at the guitarist, letting go of Kai's hand, and walked over to the door. He helped him into the room, 
rolling him beside Kai's bed. 


"He's not totally awake but his hand keeps reaching out for something.” 


Henjo swallowed the lump in his throat and pointed down. "Can..can |?" 


"Of course, I've fixed that hand so it won't cause him any damage." 


Andi moved to the side, letting Henjo have better access of it. The guitarist reached out his hand, fingers 
shaking in the air, and touched Kai's. Short, stubby fingers quickly grabbed out for Henjo's, desperate and 
needy. Once they connected, Kai's hand squeezed hard, making Henjo flinch for a second at the pressure. Tears 


rolled down Henjo's face when Kai sighed and relaxed his grip a little. 


The blond backed out of the room, leaving Henjo and Kai alone for the time being. He figured it was long 
overdue at this point. 
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Pedro loaded the plane with the base crew helping out. He directed them to where everything needed to be 
placed. In the back, they cleared an area for Kai to be anchored in during the trip back to Hamburg. 


Weiki stood outside finishing his fifth cigarette of the day, worrying about the fact that Kai had yet to awaken. 
Andi told him Kai's brain was indeed working, so there shouldn't be any reason why the redhead was still 
unconscious. He took one last drag and pitched his cigarette off to the side. 


The squeak of wheels diverted his attention to the medical cart being rolled over to the plane. Kai's still form 


laid on it, tubes weaved out from the IV bag attached to his arm. 


Andi caught Weiki's eyes and frowned. "There's nothing you can do about Kai. He'll wake up when he wants to 


wake up." 


The leader snorted. "He always seems to oversleep when important things are happening. He's been doing that 
since I've known him. As much as | hate to admit it, I'd rather him evil and awake than laying there like a 


lump." 


"| don't think you're the only one. Henjo is going slowly insane waiting for him to wake up. We need to keep an 
eye on him when they get back to Hamburg. l'm worried about what might happen to Henjo if this lasts longer 
than a couple of months." 


Weiki nodded and moved to the side so the medics could take Kai up to the plane. Henjo trailed behind them a 


few paces, his face etched with sadness and exhaustion. Andi stopped him from walking up the steps. 


"Quit doing this to yourself. Don't think | haven't noticed. You're going to make your recovery worse if you 


don't get some sleep." 


Henjo snorted. "Sleep won't make Kai wake up. What use is it to me? To remind me that | can wake up and he 


can't? No thanks." 


"And what happens if he wakes up to find you half dead from exhaustion? What exactly is that supposed to 


prove? Quit being an idiot and take care of yourself!" 


Weiki nodded. "He's right, Henjo. | do not want to go through losing you again It was hard enough the first time. 
Not to mention you're not the only one having problems. Just look at Dirk, who is a walking zombie at the 


moment. Quit pretending you're the only one in the world that cares about Kai. We all do." 


"Yeah well, you weren't the one who put him into a coma You don't have to deal with the guilt of making him 


like that. l'm the one who knocked him out with my mind, not anyone else." 


"We don't know that for certain, and besides he won't remember it anyway. Menos told us his memory would 
be wiped out by his powers. Yes, you might have caused him to be like that, but beating yourself up over it is 


pointless. You can't change the past, it's done and over with." 


Henjo sighed and looked up at the plane. "I know that. just. just want to be able to tell him l'm sorry. Tell him 
that | was only doing my job." 


Andi put his arm around Henjo's shoulders, bringing him closer to his own body. "You can, he'll hear you say it. 
| know he could hear me while | was healing him. Just tell him how you feel. And | mean how you really feel, 
not just what you want him to know. Let him know that he has something to wake up for. At this point, he's 
probably confused or guilty over what he's done. You feeling this way doesn't help him at all, it just makes him 
even guiltier." 


| never..| never thought about that. That | could be projecting my guilt onto him." 


The singer smiled. "Don't worry about it. But now that you know, you can stop it from happening. Just 


remember to get some sleep in between that, ok? Don't make me send Sascha over to babysit you two" 
Henjo grimaced. "| will, if only to avoid having Sascha pick me up by the leg to drag me to bed" 

Weiki laughed. "Oh yeah, | remember that day. | havent laughed that hard in years." 

Andi started laughing as well once he caught sight of Henjo rolling his eyes dramatically 


By the time Pedro looked out the door to see where they were, all three were leaning up against each other 


giggling away. He raised an eyebrow and went back inside with a confused smile. 


9 EEE EK 


Henjo sighed and sunk into the deep brown loveseat in his living room. He was glad to finally be home again. It 
felt like years had passed, although it had been only two months. Newspapers and mail were piled up on his 
kitchen counter, waiting to be sorted or tossed out. He figured he would get to it when he had the chance. 


There were more important things to tend to first. 


He frowned and tried to put images of Kai out of his head. No matter what he did, the wily redhead always 


seemed to pop up anyway. Andi had stayed on in Hamburg to watch over Kai, making sure he didn't get worse. 


Henjo resisted the urge to be at Kai's bedside all of the time. They were right, he did need some sleep. Too bad 


Kai's face popped up in every dream, taunting and making him long to watch over him. 


At times he envied Andi, who could push his emotions to the side while working on people he cared about. Henjo 
knew he wouldn't be able to pull something like that off, too linked to the person to be able to function 
properly. He snorted into the room, amused at how attached he'd become with Kai. He never thought it was 


possible, considering how different they were in personalities. 


He stretched out further, head propped on the back lip of the love seat. His eyes drifted shut, exhaustion 


finally winning out over needless worrying. 


FEKK 


Andi pulled the covers over Kai's body after examining him for any new signs of damage. He sighed and walked 
into Kai's kitchen to make himself a cup of coffee. Fingers dialed in the settings on the coffee pot and it whirled 
to life. 


He'd only been there for a day at Kai's apartment, and he was already starting to miss his home in Tenerife. 
The warm sun beating down overhead, the soothing sounds of the waves hitting the beach. Intermitted beeps 
from the coffee pot interrupted his daydreams of walking along the sand, watching the sun go down. 


He flicked the machine off and poured himself some coffee into a nearby mug. After taking a small sip of the 
hot liquid, he traipsed back into Kai's room to check on the monitors again. He was midway through the door 
when he spotted Kai's eyes open and staring at him. Fingers let go of the mug, splashing coffee all over the 
floor. 

"Oh my god..Kail” 

The redhead blinked a couple times but said nothing. 


Andi frowned at the reaction and walked around the spilt coffee to stand beside the bed. He checked all of the 


monitors which read that Kai was still sleeping. 
"What the.this can't be right. You're awake, but you're not" 


He looked down at the guitarist, who was still staring up blankly at him. His hand shook Kai's shoulder to see if 
he could get a reaction out of him. Nothing. Kai laid there stiff as a board. 


"Come on, Kai. | know you're in there and can hear me. Give me some sort of sign?" 


The doorbell rang loudly, making Andi jump in surprise. He glanced one more time down at Kai and shook his 
head before walking out of the room. Andi pulled back the door to see Henjo standing there looking worried. 


"Henjo? | thought you were going to take a nap and come over later?" 

"LI couldn't sleep. Pictures of Kai kept dancing around in my head. How is he?" 

"Hts funny you should ask that, because he's awake - well, sort of" 

Henjo's face when white. "He's.he's awake? How? When?" 

Andi smiled at the reaction. "tll explain that to you later, come on inside." 

He nodded and walked across the threshold into the hallway. Andi closed the door behind and latched it 


"He's set up in his room. Though watch out for the coffee on the floor. I'll go get something to clean it up 
with." 


Henjo took a deep breath and proceeded down the hallway to Kai's room. He peeked his head in to see Kai's eyes 
watching the wall above his head. 


"Kai?" 

The redhead made no movement. His eyes stared in front of him, not reacting to the voice. 

Henjo frowned and walked around the bed, sitting on a nearby chair and reaching out to hold Kai's hand. 
"Can you hear me?" 

His fingers brushed hair out of Kai's eyes, rubbing against his cheek. 

"Please say something? Or just blink to let me know you can hear my voice?" 

Andi came into the room and dried up the spilt coffee from the carpet. "Anything?" 


Henjo shook his head sadly and sat back in the chair. "If he would just give me some sort..oh fuck, l'm so 
stupid!" 


"Huh?" 


The guitarist didn't answer him, instead he closed his eyes and reached out with his mind. 


KEEKEKE 

Hey. Kai. Kai, can you hear me? 

Moans and whimpers filled Henjo's head, pained and scared. 

Its ok, Im here now. Tell me whats wrong, Hil try and help you 
The moans turned into sobs, followed by full on crying. 

Kai, you need fo control it. I know you can do if, | believe in you 
"Hurting...it hurts." 

Henjo swallowed hard with his non-existent throat. 

İt hurts in your mind? Or does your body hurt? 

"It hurts..fuck, | don't want to live.." 

You can't talk like that. You need to push through the pain, make it not effect you anymore. 
"| don't know if | want to..| was..l was horrible...” 


That wasnt you, that was only what your powers tured you into. No one is blaming you for that..m not blaming 
you for that. 


"It doesn't matter..| know | did it..l'm a monster..." 


No, youre not. You are still the lovable, horny bastard that Ive known for years. | wouldnt be here if | thought 


you were, 
"But I.) hurt you... aimed a blast right at you...” 


Yes, you did but | knew it wasnt the real Kai doing it. | knew that you would never intentionally hurt me like that. 
Youre a good person, you have to believe that. 


"Why are you wasting time with me? Just let me die." 


Like hell | will | haven't come this far just to let you die like this. Im way too stubborn for that to happen. Not to 


mention, L.I care about you. Youre not just some bandmate to me, you mean more than that. 


A snort filled Henjo's head. "You are stubborn" 


That | am. Stubborn enough fo risk my life, trying to stop your powers while in a coma. 
"You...you did that?" 


Apparently. | don't remember it but Andi tells me that | was thrashing around in bed while you were doubled over 


in pain. There's no other explanation for it 
"Whoa..| don't know..! don't know what to say.” 
Henjo grinned. You dont need to say anything 


| can't remember anything beyond blowing up a base | don't recognize. Though something weird happened 


before the pain started. Menos.Menos appeared in my head. He urged me to stop..but | don't know why." 
Menos? Are you sure? 


"Yeah, | remembered his voice from when | was..um, turned. You and he are the only ones who have ever 


talked to me like this." 
Henjo snorted in the blank space. Well, that is interesting | wonder if he helped me, as crazy as that sounds? 


No need to wonder, Henjo. Yes, | did. And | must say, you're doing a good job at the moment on your own. Then 


again, you're not in a coma at the moment either. 
Menos? How the.. 


It's better to not think about it, just accept it. I just wanted to make sure Kai was doing better, and it looks 
like he is. As for you Henjo, you might want to open your eyes now. 


What does that mean? 

FEKK 

A shake on his shoulder broke Henjo's concentration. He glared angrily at Andi. "Why the hell did you do that?" 
Andi rolled his eyes and pointed down. There on the bed was Kai, grinning up at him. 

"Holy sh. mean, you're awake." 

Kai snorted. "Good to see you too." 


Henjo swallowed hard and reached out his hand to grab Kai's. "How are you?" 


An eyebrow raised on Kai's face, confused over the gesture. "Um.l'm fine. You sure you're ok? You act like you 


haven't seen me in months or something." 

"Well, you've been.out for several weeks." 

Kai's eyes went wide. "I was..what? But I'm in my bedroom, shouldn't | be in the hospital?" 
Henjo shook his head. "No, Andi is here to watch over you." 

"Why would that matter? Andis not a doctor." 

Andi's jaw dropped in shock. "You don't remember anything, do you?" 

Kai looked between the two of them, confused. "Remember what?" 

"Flying, destroying a building, finding out that we're super... 


Henjo interrupted Andi mid-sentence, bumping him with his elbow. "Nothing! Andi's just kidding around. You 
passed out onstage, that's all. You don't remember that?" 


Kai blinked a couple times at Henjo. "Um, no | don't. Though what about this blowing up stuff and flying? That 


sounds way more interesting than passing out on stage." 


Henjo patted Kai's hand. "It's just from some movie Andi watched last night. He's just seeing if you were paying 
attention, right Andi?" 


Andi opened his mouth to say something against it, until he caught the intensity in Henjo's eyes. "Yeah, ha ha. | 
was just kidding." 


"So why am | not in a hospital?" 


Andi glanced over at Henjo before answering. "The nurse just stepped out for a while. | was just here making 


sure nothing happened while he..err, she was gone." 
"You ok, Andi?" 
"OF course, I'll just.um, go tell the others that you're ok" 


Kai nodded and frowned in Andi's direction as he hurried out the door. "What's with him? I've never seen him 


like that." 


"Hey, don't worry about it. He's just happy that you're awake now." 


Kai shifted in bed to sit up. "Ok, what the fuck is up with you? You're acting weird." 

Henjo shook his head. "Nothing, | was just worried about you. And you shouldn't move too much yet." 
"What happened while | was out? You look like you haven't sleep in days." 

The guitarist stared down at his hands. "I haven't. Look Kai, | was...” 

Dirk bound into the room and leaned down to hug Kai. "Fuck, I'm glad you're awake!" 

Kai grinned and snuggled into the embrace. "| don't know what happened, but | don't mind this." 


Henjo eyed them and started to back out of the door, only to run into a solid object. He turned around and 
glanced up at Dan. 


‘Oh sorry, Dan" 
"IFs ok, and you look like hell. Did you even sleep since we've been back?" 


Henjo looked over at Kai and Dirk joking with each other. "No, | haven't. But he looks better now and | should 
probably get some sleep." 


Dan grabbed out for Henjo's arm when he tried to walk past. "Is it true? Does he really not remember 


anything?" 
The guitarist studied the wall. "I think so." 
The drummer nodded. "So now what?" 


Henjo smiled and patted him on the arm. "We carry on just like we have been. The mission is still the same 


regardless. We protect Kai and get rid of the bad guys, whoever they may be." 
Dan snorted. "You do know you're starting to sound like a comic book?" 


Henjo headed for the door and stopped to turn around. "Well, we are superheroes after all." 


Epilogue 


Weeks of rehabilitation raced by in an instant. Kai's body bounced back like a rubber ball, despite being in pieces 


only a month before. Henjo was there every step of the way, encouraging him along. 

Dirk and Dan practiced for the upcoming tour, dates rescheduled from the ones that had been canceled. 
Rumors swirled over what exactly happened that night in Switzerland. Some said it was aliens while others 
swore it had been some rival gang war. All three members made sure to not expose Kai to any of it, only 


saying that it was some sort of big fight in the audience... 


Kai paced up and down the venue's hallway, a cold beer in his hand. He glanced over at Henjo, who was busy 


warming up on his guitar. 

Dirk eyed him. "You're going to wear a groove in the floor if you keep pacing like that" 

| can't help it, | haven't played live in a while.” 

The bassist smiled at him. "Yeah, | know but still." 

Screams filled the backstage hallway and Kai's eyes went wide. He ran over to the curtain that divide them off 
from the audience. His head poked through it to see what was going on. A grin crossed his face and he 
shuffled back inside. 


Henjo looked up from his guitar. "What's the matter?" 


Kai chuckled. "For a minute there, | thought it might be another 1042 in the audience. It's just the crowd 


getting ready for us to come out" 

Dan stopped drumming on the wall and turned to look at Kai. "Wait, what did you just say?" 
"A 1042. You know, those praying mantis like things covered in slime." 

Henjo's jaw dropped to the ground in an instant. "But.but.how do you know about those?" 


Kai frowned at the guitarist. "Actually, | don't really know. It just popped into my head for some reason. | must 


have seen it on some National Geographic program or something." 
The stage manager ran into the area. “Alright guys, it's time!" 


He pushed Kai towards the stage with Dan, Dirk, and Henjo following behind Dirk pulled Henjo to the side when 
Dan left to man his position behind the drum set. 


‘| thought his memories were gone?" 
Henjo snorted. "So did |." 
"So what the fuck are we going to do now?" 


Henjo thought for a moment, closing his eyes in the process. He opened them and looked directly at Dirk. 


"Hell if | know." 


THE END? 


